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EMBELLISHMENT— Portraiture of Rowton. 











ROWTON. 


Our embellishment for the present number is a likeness of Rowton, 
a celebrated stallion imported by Dr. Merritt, for Col. Hampton, of 
South Carolina, and the Messrs. Merritts, of Virginia, in January last. 
He was foaled in 1826, and got by Oiseau out of Katherina, (late 


Perspective,) by Woful. 


For a full description of this fine horse, ex- 


tended pedigree, and detail of his performances on the turf, see his 
memoir, page 402, vol. vii. of the Turf Register. 





PRIAM PURCHASED. 

We learn from Bell’s Life in London of October 23, that Lord 
Chesterfield has sold Priam to come to America, for 3,500 guineas ; 
and a correspondent of the Spirit of the Times states that the Messrs. 
Merritts, of Hicksford, Va. are the purchasers. 
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ALERT. 
Harlaem, Nov. 19th, 1831. 

This may certify that the black filly, Alert, sold on the 16th inst. 
at my annual public sale, at Harlaem, to Mr. Gibbons, was foaled on 
the 10th of May, 1830. 

Her sire was Eclipse Lightfoot, by American Eclipse, out of Lady 
Lightfoot. The dam of Alert, was my imported mare Alarm, bred by 
Earl Grosvenor, of whom she was purchased for my account. 

Alarm was landed at New York, from on board the ship New 
York, on the 28th July, 1824, then four years old, as appears by the 
following certificate, and the Stud Book, vol. ii. page 410. 

‘Manchester, June 12th, 1824. 


‘Alarm, now four years old, was bred by Earl Grosvenor, and got by 
Thunderbolt, dam Zadora, grandam Nike, &c. &c. &e. 


Wirwtiam Crark, 
Trainer to the Rt. Hon. Earl Grosvenor.’ 


Thunderbolt was by Sorcerer, his dam Wewoski, by Mentor, out of 
Waxy’s dam by King Herod. 

Thunderbolt was a black horse of large size and great beauty, and 
was own brother to the noted runners Overseer, Sir Charles, Moscow, 
and Sagany—all like himself of a jet black colour, as was his sire, 
Sorcerer. 

Zadora, the dam of Alarm, was a great runner, got by Trafalgar (by 
Sir Peter Teazle) out of Nike, the dam also of the following racers : 
Minim, Nettle, Eaton Dee, Nymph, Eccleston, Banassa, Mite, Theo- 
dora, Orontes, and of Tagus.—Eleven runners all from Nike. 

Thus much of Alarm’s relationship to running families in every 
strain, and it only remains to state her own performances, and pro- 
duce, to show her value as a brood-mare. 

By reference to the Racing Calendar of 1823—1824, (the Pocket 
edition,) it appears Alarm was started for the produce stakes at 
Knutsford, Cheshire, July 29th, 1823; two miles, eleven subscribers, 
which she won in the following order. 

Lord Grosvenor’s Alarm, by Thunderbolt, 7st. 15lbs. . 

Mr. Mytton’s Ostrich, by Bustard, 7st. 13lbs. . 

Sir F. Stanley’s Maid of Milan, 7st. 13lbs. 


Mr. Clifton’s colt, by Comus, 7st. 13lbs. . 
Won very easily. 


1823, Tuesday, Oct. 14th, at Hollywell Hunt—a sweepstakes of 
seven subscribers, two miles, 7st. 13lbs. Won by Alarm, beating 
Madoc and others. 

Thursday, same week. The Moystown mile. Alarm was beaten 
by Orator, but ran second, beating General Mina and others. 
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The same day. Halfa mile. She was beaten by Falcon. 

1824, May, at Chester. Alarm ran a match race against Lord Der- 
by’s Grildrig, three years old, 6st. 51bs. Alarm carrying 7st. 10]bs. 
one mile, and was beaten—her last race—when she was sold, and 
embarked at Liverpool. Subsequently to her arrival here, Lord 
Grosvenor’s trainer, proposed to have her sent back again at a high 
price, as Grildrig, who beat her, turned out one of the best horses of 
his year. She was sold in a pet, as Ear] Grosvenor had lost a large 
sum on the match. 

The produce of Alarm are as follows, viz: 

1825, black colt by Eastham, owned by Lord Derby. Died young. 

1826, missed to Mountaineer. 

1827, black filly Zadora, by Eclipse. Won her match in 1830, 
of $1000, owned in Lancaster. 

1828, brown colt Ranger, by Bassora. 

1829, black filly, by American Eclipse. Sold Mr. Stevens, for 
$400, at 17 months old. 

1830, black filly Alert, by Eclipse Lightfoot, sold Mr. Gibbons, for 
$525, a year and half old. 

1831, bay filly Surprise, by Barefoot. 

For further particulars, reference to the English Stud Book, and 
Racing Calendars, will show Alarm to be of the best running blood in 
England. Of Eclipse Lightfoot, I have said nothing, his blood being 
so well known. But of the stock much might be said, as it is first 
rate, large and beautiful. Cuartes Henry Hatt. 


‘] have this day sold to Mr. John Lamar, Jr. of Macon, Georgia, my 
black mare, Lady Alert. Bred by Mr. Charles Hall, at Harlaem, and 
bought by me at Mr. Hall’s sale. Alert was foaled on the 10th May, 
1830, is by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Mr. Hall’s imported English 
mare Alarm, by Thunderbolt. For further particulars see Weatherby’s 


Stud Book, vol. ii. page 410. WictiaM GIBBONS.’ 
New York, July 4, 1835. 


Sate or Bioop Srocx.—We learn from a correct source, that W. B. 
Meares, and A. Henderson, Esqrs., of North Carolina, have become each 
one-third interested in Mr. McGehee’s celebrated brood mare, Fantail, at 
$2,000 for whole, $666 663 for a third. She is upwards of fourteen years 
old. Messrs. Meares and West have purchased her last filly, by Tonson, 
four months old, at the figure of $1500. ‘Thus we go in the old North 
State,’ says our informant. 





Autocrat has been sold for $4000. We are not informed who was 
the purchaser. 
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We are glad to learn that the colts and fillies purchased in England for 
Colonels Hampton and Singleton, of South Carolina, arrived safely at 
Charleston on the 29th of October last. They were landed in perfect 
order, not having suffered in the least from the voyage. We published a 
list of them in the October number, vol. 8, page 51, with a brief descrip- 
tion of each, but repeat the list hert, as copied from the Charleston 
Courier, of October 31. Much may be anticipated from this importation. 

The following is a list of the importations for Col. Hampton: 

A bay yearling colt, by the Colonel, out of Posthuma, by Whalebone— 
cost $1600. 

A bay filly, by Emilius, dam Ada. 

A chestnut filly, by the Colonel, out of Peri—a beautiful animal. 

A chestnut filly, by Priam, out of Delphine, by Whisker. 

A bull and cow, of the short-horned Durham breed—a pair of really 
splendid animals—the latter of extraordinary size. 

Six sheep, rams and ewes, of the pure Leicester breed. 

Col. Singleton’s importations are as follows: 

A brown filly, by Sultan, out of Rachel. 

A bay filly, by Tranby, out of Elfida, by Whalebone. 

A bay filly, by Chateau Margaux, out of Curiose. 

Five couple of fox hounds. 

A selection of full bred setters. 

A couple of beautiful white English terriers. 





Moto anp Wicp Bitt.—In our notice of Wild Bill, vol. vii. page 387, 
it was stated that ‘Wild Bill won the four mile race at Montgomery, 
Ala., distancing Mr. Blevins’ chestnut horse Molo.’ The fact is, Molo 
was polled by Wild Bill, and was therefore declared distanced. 





Racing Extra.—A very pleasant affair occurred a few days since at 
Mr. Kendall’s race course, near this city. Camsidel, Mary McHenry, 
and the fine Charles filly, Mary Granville, were let out of their stables to 
take a morning’s airing, when they all immediately took the track, and 
without waiting for rider or tap of drum started for a race at full speed. 
For amile and ahaltf, they kept the track as beautifully as if they had been 
regularly ridden, and each seemed to do her best to win, when Camsi- 
del and Mary McHenry gave up the race to the Charles filly. Another 
instance to prove that horse racing is not so eruel a sport as many persons 
suppose, but on the contrary is one from which the horse himself derives 
enjoyment of a high order. It is the same with all sports in which horses 
and dogs are used. In the chase the horse and the hounds enjoy the 
sport, and exhibit very clear indications of anxious expectation in the 
preparations for it. The same may be said of the pointer and setter in 
field sports. 





H. G. Cutler, of Newbern, N. C. proposes to run his horse Craven, 
against Sir Pitt, two miles and repeat, over the Savannah Course, on the 
24th December, for $500. The rules of the Newmarket Course to 
govern, 
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MEMOIR OF SKYLARK. 


The following short account of the most celebrated and successful 
racer, Skylark, recently imported by Dr. Merritt, is furnished for the 
information of breeders. 

Skylark, bred by Mr. Daxon, and foaled in 1826, was got by Waxy 
Pope, winner of the Derby; his dam Skylark, (dam also of Giles, a 
capital four mile horse,) was got by Musician, out of sister to 
Pirouette, by Young Eagle—Parisot, by Sir Peter—her dam Deceit, 
sister to the Yellow Mare, by Tandem—Perdita, by Herod—Fair 
Forester, by Sloe—Forester—Partner—Croft’s Bay Barb—Makcless— 
Brimmer—son of Dodsworth—Burton Barb mare. 

Waxy Pope, so called from being the son of Waxy, was out of the 
famous old Prunella, who was the dam also of Penelope, (dam of 
Whalebone, Whisker, &c.) Parasol, Pelisse, Podargus, Pioneer, Pledge, 
Pope Joan, Piquet, and Prudence, all names of distinction. 

Musician was got by Worthy, out of Woodbine, (dam also of Music, 
and Minuet, both winners of the Oaks,) by Woodpecker—Puzzle, by 
Matchem—Princess, by Herod—Julia, by Blank—Spectator’s dam, 
by Partner, &c. 

Young Eagle, own brother to Eagle, and Spread Eagle, was got by 
Volunteer—dam by Highflyer—Engineer—Cade—Lass of the Mill, 
by Traveller—Miss Makeless, &c. 

Skylark made his debut on the turf in 1829, when three years old. 

1829, Curragh, Tuesday, April 21, the Madrid stakes of 25 sovs. 
each ; for two year olds. Old T. Y. C. (13 subs.) 


Mr. Daxon’s b. c. by Waxy Pope, out of Skylark, 7st. 10lbs. 1 
Mr. Hunter’s ch. f. Bittern, 7st. 5lbs. - - - - 2 
Mr. Caldwell’s b. c. The Little Joker, 7st. 2lbs. — - - 3 
Mr. Kirwan’s ch. f. by Langar, &c. 7st. 10lbs. - - - 4 


Two others started, but were not placed. 

Saturday, April 25, the second class of the Madrid stakes of 25 sovs. 
each, 15 forfeit, for two year olds. Old T. Y.C. (10 subs.) 

Mr. Kirwan’s br. c. by Waxy Pope, out of Skylark, 116]bs. 1 

Mr. Watts’ b. c. by Dandy, &c. 98lbs. - - - Q 

Mr. Caldwell’s The Little Joker, Col. Standen’s Tidings, and Mr. 
Noke’s Messenger, also started but were not placed. Six and seven 
to four on Skylark. 

Monday, April 27, Damian de Lacy, six years old, 128lbs. beat 
Skylark, 3 years old, 100lbs.; 100 sovs. ‘Three Y. C. 

Curragh, Wednesday, Sept. 9, Skylark, carrying heavy weight, was 
beat by Mount Eagle, Three Y.C. for the Wellington stakes. 

23 v.8 
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Thursday, Sept. 10, the King’s purse of 100gs.; for three year 
olds, Sst. each; two miles. 


Lord Portarlington’s b.c. Skylark, - - -~— = - | 
Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, = - - = - - 2 
Capt. Gamble’s b. c. Sagittarius, - - - - - $ 
Mr. Caldwell’s ch. c. Ballysax, = - - - - - 4 


Curragh, Wednesday, Oct. 14, the King’s plate of 100gs.; weight 
for age; three miles. 

Lord Potarlington’s b. c. Skylark, three years old, 119lbs. - 1 

Mr. Farrell’s br. c. by Bob Booty, three years old, 119]bs. 2 

Mr. Kennedy’s b. f. Mackerel, four years old, 194lbs. = 3 

Friday, Oct. 16, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each; p. p. and the Peel 
cup. Peel Course. 


Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Skylark, three years old, 100lbs. - 1 
Mr. Blake’s b. h., Damiana de Lacy, six years old, 124lbs. 2 
Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, three years old, 100|bs. - $ 


Saturday, Oct. 17, sweepstakes of 10 sovs. each, h.f.; with 100 
added, &c.; Northumberland mile; (13 subs.) 

Mr. Hassard’s ch. m. Guiccioli, six years old, 109lbs. —- 1 

Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Skylark, three years old, 112lbs. - 2 

Napoleon, five years old, 127lbs.; Speculation, five years old, 122|bs.; 
Tyrant, five years old, 114]bs.; Palmer, four years old, 102lbs.; Alice 
Lee, five years old, 100lbs.; Ballysax, three years old, 96lbs.; Tidings, 
three years old, 94lbs.; Agnes, four years old, 91lbs. and another also 
started, but were not placed. 

1830. Curragh, April 21st, Wednesday, the Wellington stakes of 
$0 sovs. each, h. f.; Three Y. C.; (10 subs.) 

Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Skylark, three years old, Sst. Slbs. 1 

Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, three years old, 8st. 3lbs. 2 

Mr. Maher’s ch. h. Speculation, five years old, 9st. SIbs. - 3 

Mr. Blake’s b. h. De Vere, five years old, Sst. 12Ibs. - 4 

Even betting on Skylark against the field. 

Friday, April 23d, the challenge of the Wellington stakes, Three 
Y.C. Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, 115lbs. received compromise 
from Lord Portarlington’s b.c. Skylark, 121]bs.; both three years old. 

Saturday, 24th April, the King’s purse of 100gs.; for three years 
old colts, 8st.; and fillies 7st. 11]bs.; three miles. 

Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, - - - - : 

Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Skylark, - - - - 

Mr. Maher’s br. c. Lapwing, brother to Lapdog, - - - 

Col. Pratt’s ch. c. Ballysax, - - - - - - 

Ten to one on Skylark. 

Curragh, Monday, June 7th, the Kirwan stakes of 50 sovs. each ; 
Post on the Flat; (16 subs.) 
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Mr. Kelly’s gr. c. Regulator, three years old, 99lbs. - will 

Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, 124lbs. 2 

Mr. Maher’s b. c. Elk, three years old, 91lbs.  - = = - 

Bustle, five years old, 10Slbs.; Runt, four years old, 109lbs.; Merry 
Andrew, four years old, 100lbs., and another started, but were not 
placed. 

Friday, June 11th, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, and the Peel 
cup. Peel Course. 

Lord Portarlington’s b. ce. Skylark, four years old, 112lbs. 1 

Lord Milltown’s b. h. Napoleon, six years old, 126lbs. - 2 

Same day, the King’s purse of 100gs; for horses, &c. not exceed- 
ing five years old, 9st (126lbs.) each; three mile heats, 

Mr. Disney’s b, c. Skylark, four years old, 126lbs. - - 


io) 


:. 2 
Mr. Watts’ ch. m. Urganda, five years old, - - - 0 2 
Mr. Hood’s ch. h- Milo, five years old, - - -0 8 
Mr. Kennedy’s b. h. Count Deibitch, five years old, - 2 0 
Mr. Battersby’s b. h. Sloven, five years old, - - -0 0 


Bellowstown, Thursday, June 24, the King’s purse of 100gs.; three 
mile heats. 


Mr. Disney’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, 1121bs. oi i ® 
Mr. Battersby’s b. h. Sloven, five years old, 121lbs. - 4 2 
Mr. Blake’s b. h. Napoleon, six years old, 125lbs. - 2 dr. 
Mr. Armstrong’s b. c. Dandy, four years old, 112lbs. - 8 dr. 


Curragh, Saturday, Sept. 11th, the Lord Lieutenant’s Purse of 
100gs.; for four year olds and upwards; four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, 109lbs.—- - 1 

Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, four years old, 109]bs, - 2 

Economist, six years old, 125lb.; and Paladour, aged, 126lbs., also 
started but were not placed. 

Curragh, Friday, Oct. 15th, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, and the 
Peel cup. Peel course, (6 subs.) 

Mr. Disney’s b.c. Skylark, four years old, 114]bs. + 

Mr. Hunter’s ch. c. Distingue, three years old, 100lbs. - 

Mr. Kelly’s gr. c. Regulator, three years old, 100lbs, - - 

Mr. Watts’ br. h. Alcaston, five years old, 120lbs. - 

Five and six to one on Skylark against the field. 

Same day, the Royal Whip, with 100gs. added to it annually by 
the King ; four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, 150lbs. - lat 

Mr. Hunter’s b. c. The Dandy, four years old, 150lbs.—- 2 

Mr. Watts’ br. c. Mount Eagle, four years old, 150lbs. - 8 

Mr. Forbes’ b. h. Childe Harold, five years old, 164lbs, bolted, @ 

Three and four to one on Skylark against the field. 
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Monday, Oct. 18th, match of 100 sovs.; two miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, 119lbs. - - 1 

Mr. Forbes’ b. c. Pioneer, three years old, 105lbs. - 

Six to four on Skylark. 

1831. Curragh, Monday, April 25th, sweepstakes of 200 sovs. p. p. 
and the gold cup; four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, 8st. 2lbs. walked over. 

Thursday, April 28th, the King’s plate of 100gs; for horses not 
exceeding five years old; 10st. each; four mile heats. 

Mr. Disney’s b. c. Skylark, four years old, walked over. 

Curragh, Monday, June 13th, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, and 
the Gold Whip; Sst. 7lbs. each ; four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, received compromise 
from Mr. Forbes’ b.h. Childe Harold, six years old, 8st. 7lbs. each. 

Friday, June 17th, the King’s plate of 100gs.; for horses, &c. not 
exceeding five years old, 9st. each; three mile heats. 


ws 


Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, - oc ¥ 
Mr. Maher’s br. h. Lapwing, five years old, - - 2 2 
$ dr. 


Capt. Burton’s b. h. Merry Andrew, five years old,  - 

Ten to one on Skylark against the field. 

Same day, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each. 

Skylark, five years old, 8st. 10lbs., received compromise from 
Childe Harold, six years old, 9st. 

Saturday, June 18th, Skylark, being very heavily handicapped, was 
beat a mile for the Northumberland stakes. 

Bellowstown, Thursday, June 30th, the King’s purse of 100gs.; 
three mile heats. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, Sst. 91bs. walked over. 

Down, Wednesday, July 20th, the king’s purse of £100; for 
horses not exceeding six years old, 9st. 7lbs. each ; four mile heats. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, walked over. 

Saturday, July 23d, the King’s purse of 100gs.; for four and five 
year olds; two mile heats. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, 9st., walked over. 

Derry, August, Skylark won the King’s plate. 

Curragh, Monday, Oct. 17th, match for 100 sovs. h. f.; three 
miles. 

Mr. Disney’s, b. h. Skylark, five years old, 168lbs. - 1 

Capt. Forbes’ b. c. Pioneer, four years old, 154lbs, - - 

Seven to four on Skylark. 

Same day, the Kirwan stakes of 50 sovs. each, h. f.; Red Post ; 
(21 subs.) 
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Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, 137]bs. - 1 

Mr. Kelly’s gr. c. Bags, three years old, 100lbs. - - 2 

Mr. Watts’? ch. c. Cinnamon, three years old, 100lbs. - 8 

Mount Eagle, five years old, 129]bs.; Pioneer, four years old, 
125lbs.; Philip the First, three years old, 99lbs.; Adonis, five years 
old, 1111bs.; and Leather Plater, three years old, 98lbs., also started 
but were not placed. 

Friday, Oct. 21st, the Royal Whip, with 100gs. added to it 
annually ; weight for age; four miles. 


Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, five years old, 164lbs. - 1 
Mr. Hunter’s ch.c. The Distingue, four years old, 154lbs, 2 
Mr. Kelly’s b. c. Silly Pat, four years old, 154lbs. - 8 


Fifteen to ten on Skylark against the field. 

1832, At Liverpool, in July, Skylark started for the ‘Tradesmen’s 
cup, but ran out of the rails. 

Curragh, Wednesday, Sept. 5th, the King’s purse of 100gs.; for 
four year olds and upwards; four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, six years old, 166l]bs. - 1 

Capt. Montmorency’s Leather Plater, four years old, 145lbs. 2 

Three to one on Skylark. 

Saturday, Sept. 8th, the Lord Lieutenant’s purse of 100gs.; for 
four years olds and upwards; four miles. 


Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, six years old, 125lbs. - - 1 
Mr. Kelly’s b. h. Silly Pat, five years old, 120]bs. - 2 
Mr. Watt’s ch. c. Cinnamon, four years old, 109Ibs. - 8 


Three to one on Skylark against the field. 

Curragh, Monday, October 15th, the Kirwan stakes of 50 sovs. each, 
h.f. Red Post, (16 subs.) ' 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, six years old, 140]bs. - 1 

Mr. Maher’s b. c. Shamrock, three years old, 106lbs.- »« 

Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Bedouin, three years old, 104lbs. $ 

Mr. Battersby’s ch. c. Barebones, four years old, 106]bs. 4 

Two to one on Skylark against the field. 

Wednesday, Oct 17th. The King’s purse of 100 gs. three miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, six years old, 149]bs. - 1 

Lord Portarlington’s b. ec. Don Pedro, three years old, 122lbs. 2 

Top, three years old, 122lbs. Saucy Moll, three years old, 1191bs. 
and Ada, three years old, 119|bs. also started but were not placed. 

Friday, October 19th, the Royal Whip with 100 gs, added annually, 
weight for age, four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, six years old, 170lbs. - 1 

Mr. Kennedy’s b. m. Mackrel, aged, 169]bs. - «sf 

Five to one on Skylark. 
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Next day, Shamrock, three years old, 1111bs. beat Skylark, six years 
old, 151lbs. Post on the Flat. 

Two to one on Skylark. 

1838. Curragh, Thursday, April 25th, the King’s purse of 100 gs. 
four miles. 


Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, six years old, 140lbs. - 1 
Lord Milltown’s ch. c. Cinnamon, four years old, 128]bs. 2 
Ten to one on Skylark. I 


Curragh, Thursday, June 13th, the King’s purse of 100 gs. weight 
for age, four miles. 
Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, aged, 168lbs. walked over. 
Saturday, June 15th, the King’s purse of 100 gs. weight for age, 
&c. four miles. 
Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, aged, 126lbs. - ~ 1 ' 
Mr. Kennedy’s b. f. Saucy Moll, four years old, 105lbs. 2 
Lord Portarlington’s b. c. Bedouin, four years old, 110lbs. 3 
Ten to one on Skylark against the field. 
Bellowstown, Thursday, June 27th. The King’s purse of 100 gs. 
three mile heats. 
Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, aged, 126lbs.  - ~ 1 1 
Mr. Battersby’s ch. h. Barebones, five years old, 121lbs. dis. 
Curragh, Monday, September 2, sweepstakes of 25 sovs. each, and 
the Sligo Whip. Sligo Post. 
Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, aged, received compromise from Lord 
Milltown’s ch. c. Juniper, three years old. 
Saturday, September 7th, the Lord Lieutenant’s purse of 100 gs. 
weight for age, four miles. 
Mr. Disney’s b. h. Skylark, aged, 126lbs. - - 1 
| Mr. Hynes’ br. c. Haphazard, four years old, 109]bs. - 2 
Cinnamon, five years old, 120lbs. Napier, three years old, 84]bs. 
and The Elfin Page, three years old, 84lbs. also started but were not 
placed. . 
Eight to one on Skylark against the field. 
Curragh, Wednesday, Oct. 16th, the King’s purse of 100 gs. weight 
for age, &c. three miles. 
Mr Disney’s b. h. Skylark, aged, 1511bs. - - 1 
Mr. Bures’ b. h. Napoleon, aged, 151lbs. - ~ - & 
Hemus, five years old, 145lbs. and Saucy Moll, four years old, 137 
lbs. also started but were not placed. 
Three to one on Skylark, against the field. . 
On the Friday following, Skylark was beat for the Royal Whip, 
four miles; and a sweepstakes of 100 sovs. &c. Peel Post. 


1834, Skylark covered until the 4th July, when he was again 
trained. 
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Curragh, Wednesday, September $d, the King’s purse of 100 gs. 
weight for age, &c. four miles. 

Mr. Disney’s b, h. Skylark, aged, 168lbs. - - 1 

Lord Loughborough’s b. h. Shamrock, five years old, 161lbs. 2 

Saturday 6th, he was beat by Freney and Rust, for the Lord Lieu- 
tenant’s purse of 100 gs. four miles, beating Lady Elizabeth,* and 
Barebones. 

Curragh, Monday, October 13, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, and 
the Gold Whip, 8st. 7lbs. each, four miles. 


Mr. Disney’s Skylark, aged, - - - - 1 
Mr. Hobson’s br. m. Lady Elizabeth, six years old, - 2 
Lord Portarlington’s b. h. Shamrock, five years old, - 8 


Wednesday 15th, he carrying 151lbs. ran a good second for the 
Richmond Hundred, beating Freney, and on Friday of same meeting, 
he ran a good second for the Royal Whip, being beat only by the 
nose, and carrying 170lbs. 

Skylark was now entirely withdrawn from the turf. During his 
racing career, he won nearly thirty races of three and four miles, 
generally with heavy weight. It has been stated, that ‘Skylark’s 
performance has been unrivalled on any turf, having won both classes 
of the Madrid stakes, the Gold Cup, the Peel Cup four times, the 
Gold Whip given by the turf club twice, the Gold Whip given by 
His Majesty, three times, the Wellington stakes, the Kirwan stakes 
twice, the Sligo Whip, two matches, and twenty-four King’s plates, 
‘Those who have never seen him run can form but a faint idea of 
his capabilities, and as a proof of the high estimation in which he 
stood with turfmen, he was handicapped to carry 15 stone, (210lbs.) 
‘for the Corinthians. In his handicap races, he generally carried 
heavier weight than any other, and often gave two or three years and 
great odds in weight. So successful was he in winning with high 
weights and at long distances, that he was frequently permitted to 
walk over, and ‘the alterations in the King’s plates have been attri- 
buted to his unparalleled performance.’ And, what is as remarkable 
in this wonderful performer, as any thing, is the soundness of his legs, 
which are as sound and free from blemish or injury, as on the day he 
first started. 

Skylark covered in 1835 and 1836, and his stock are said to be 
very promising and much admired, and to command high prices. In 
the spring of 1836, he was purchased by Dr. Merritt, and shipped 
immediately on the close of his season to Virginia, where he was 
landed about the 22d of August last. 

Skylark is five feet three inches high, a dark bay, without white, 


* The year before Lady Elizabeth, 135lbs. ran four miles in 7m. 45s. 
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has good action and is of high racing form. He has large bone and 
tendons, a plenty of muscle, and is right in all the cardinal points, and 
is uncommonly good in the shoulder, and deep in the chest. His form 
clearly indicates great capacity to carry weight and go long distances. 
He is also a very handsome horse, and has at once a gay disposition, 
and tractable temper which set him off to much advantage. M. 





PRIAM. 
Mr. EpirTor: 

There are some remarks in your November number about this 
celebrated racer, and great favourite of the public, over the signature 
of ‘A’. These remarks, in my opinion, do Priam great injustice. ‘A,’ 
says, ‘high prices have been offered for him, but as yet, the answer 
has been, no sum will buy him.’ ‘This only means, that as Priam is 
of the most fashionable blood, and left the turf with a most splendid 
reputation, there is no chance to purchase him, until he shall fail as a 
stallion, &c.? This may be the meaning, but it may mean many other 
things, and I venture to assert, that nine out of ten of the best horses are 
sold before their colts are tried. Many causes, such as the death of 
the owner, a change of pursuit, the wish to obtain a new cross, &c. 
throw the best horses into market, not only before they are tried, but 
after they are proved good stallions. Lottery, Chateau Margaux, 
Langar, Zinganee, Reveller, &c. have been sold within a few years, 
and after they had become approved stallions. 

‘A? thinks, Priam’s colts have done him no credit; an opinion not 
only premature, but as far as evidence goes, unjust. It should be 
remembered that his oldest colts are only two years old, and but few 
of them have started. But they have run as well as large roomy colts 
of that age, could be expected to run. In this respect Priain need 
fear a comparison with no horse. Of their first years get when two 
years old, Lottery had one winner, Sultan two, Zinganee one, Veloci- 
pede one, Emilius none, Chateau Margaux two, &c. Priam has 
already had three winners, and we have yet to hear from the three 
October meetings at Newmarket, and other races, where it may be 
expected that other winners will appear. 

‘A. apprehends that Priam would not improve our stock, and assigns 
two reasons, one of which is that, he wants substance. Had ‘A.’ seen 
and examined Priam’s form, cr had he relied on the information of 
those who had, there might be something in this objection. But he 
has only seen his likeness. And this likeness, perhaps not a good 
one, and taken when he was three years old. Now I have conversed 
with gentlemen, and good judges, who have seen Priam, and they 
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express a very different opinion. They think him a horse of sub- 
stance ; and that he is a horse of uncommon power, is proved, beyond 
cavil, by the weights he carried in his races considered not only posi- 
tively, as high as 154 lbs., but also in reference to the weights of his 
competitors to whom he gave great odds, as a year to Lucetta the 
best mare of her day, 16 lbs. to Augustus one of Sultan’s best sons, 
&e. 

The other reason is founded on the manner in which he won all 
his races; ‘like our Timoleon and Florizel, he was too fast for all his 
competitors, but like them, his stock will not sustain his reputation. 
In all Priam’s races he won by speed, &c.’ This, it strikes me, is 
rather an uncommon objection. Priam was ‘too fast for all his com- 
petitors So was Eclipse; so was Highflyer; so was Virginian in 
this country ; so was Sir Charles; so indeed were most of the dis- 
tinguished stallions on both sides of the water. If Priam had shown 
want of stoutness or game, I grant, that would be a serious objection. 
But such, I do not believe, to have been the fact. On the contrary, 
he was a stout horse, as the get of Emilius, and indeed all the Orville 
stock, generally are. In fact their bottom is unquestioned and prover- 
bial, and Priam himself was considered so stout, that it has been 
advised to cross the Sultan mares, (a soft stock) with Priam, to give 
them stoutness. 

Chifney very seldom rode Priam, twice only I believe in all his 
races. This jockey it is true, is noted for riding a waiting race, if the 
horse has speed, but that being his general mode of riding, it is no 
evidence of want of game. The English jockies are very careful of the 
powers of their horses, and rarely make them do more than enough. 
They generally win in the manner easiest to the horse, and the rider 
on the speediest horse, most likely prefers to wait, and win by a brush 
at the close of the race. A slow horse must make early running or 
give up all chance of the race. A speedy horse, no matter how stout 
he may be, need not and does not make running, because he can win 
in an easier manner. A horse makes running, not because he is 
stouter, but because he is slower than his competitors. Priam gene- 
rally ran pretty forward throughout his races, and was always ready 
to go ahead when called on. And it is thought by many, that he 
would have won the St. Leger had he made his run earlier. 

The instance of Timoleon and Florizel, I consider, unfortunate, 
and not in point. Of Florizel I cannot speak, for I never saw him. 
But Timoleon was a horse of great substance, of more substance than 
any other Archy horse I know. His failure certainly did not arise 
from his want of substance. His want of success as a stallion, and 
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also that of Florizel, should, I think, be ascribed to a remote flaw in 
their blood, rather than to their great speed. 

There is no probability, that I know of, of Priam’s ever coming to 
this country, but I do not think it right to injure the character of so 
fine a horse, for reasons so slight and insufficient. A. E. C. 





BIRD SHOOTING, PERCUSSION CAPS, &c. 


I am very fond of bird shooting—it is so exciting to the animal 
spirits. I don’t mean ‘yellow hammers,’ robbins, and such like ‘small 
game,’ but woodcock, partridge, and snipe, with an occasional touch at 
lark. Leave yellow hammers and robbins, snowbirds and blackbirds, 
to the flint of the grovelling poacher to hammer at; for they will sit 
still while he seeks a fence-rail or a stump to rest his trembling 
tube upon, and patiently await the repeating click-clack of his 
snapper—well knowing, as I have often heard them say, that it was 
better to remain and risk the chance of a hit from such tubers, ‘than 
Jly to others that they know not of, from the regular winger, who 
might perchance be wending his noiseless way in the very cover in 
which they take shelter. Commend me to the percussion cap, ‘on 
such a day,’ and let flints remain with the gentry above described. 
A woodcock—especially a knowing one—will tell you, that he can 
dodge ten flints to one cap. ‘The flint, says he—or he will say, 
when you can get him in the humour of talking, as you have me in 
that of writing—‘the flint will put a sagacious cock on his guard by 
its click, and enable him to dodge the aim, before the pellets come 
lazily along—and not only that, it will often give a false alarm by a 
mere click or at most a flash in the pan. Notwithstanding this, we 
old cocks,’ he will say, ‘hate flints because they often frighten us out 
of our wits, and I wish I may be shot, if I would’nt much rather be 
overtaken by half a dozen pellets from a percussion cap, than be 
frightened to death by the flash-in-the-pan of the lazy old flinter.’ 
‘And then again,’ he will continue, ‘the percussion does its work first, 
and makes its report afterwards, while the flint first bawls out a sum- 
mons to surrender and then comes its lead to take us if it can find us— 
who'd wait for such tardy executioners ?? So much for percussion 
caps and flints, according to the testimony of those most concerned. 
I would add to the cock’s argument one which he has overlooked. 
The percussion cap is better than the flint in wet weather. I bagged 
an old cock some years ago, when percussion caps first ‘came about.’ 
I had merely clipped his wing, and my dog was too well bred to hurt 
him by mouthing—I never let my dog mouth the game, and seldom 
even to ‘fetch’ it, unless it falls in impenetrable cover, (and then he must 
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wait for orders,) for it blunts his nose. After the usual compliments, 
‘rainy day, sir,’ &c. I asked the cock if he was ‘much hurt? ‘Not 
much, sir,’ said he, just touched in the shoulder of my left wing, 
which prevents the use of it.2 ‘But my feelings are hurt, said he, 
‘at the trick you put upon me.’ ‘Trick,’ said I, ‘what trick—I am not 
in the habit of playing tricks upon any body, especially upon birds 
of your feather” ‘Why the fact is,’ said he, ‘I always calculated that 
on a rainy day we woodcock were safe from the fire of any gun in 
christendom—but for this certainty of safety, I should have remained 
in my secret cover, Raining and drizzling as it has done for these 
two hours, I had no idea that you could fire your powder, and so I 
ventured out in search of food, notwithstanding I saw you and your 
dog, supposing I could catch a mouthful and away before your dog 
would be upon me with his paws—for I feared nothing else. But 
how was | astonished, when, rain and drizzle notwithstanding, my 
wing dropt before I had flown ten yards, and before [ had had the 
usual intimation by a click, whiz and Bana, that lead was after me! 
Now how did you manage it, Mr. Ramrod? ‘Look here,’ said J, 
shewing him my percussion apparatus, ‘it was this did the thing for 
you.’ ‘That,’ said he, ‘what—that piece of copper—a copper cup the 
size of my eye—how could that keep your priming dry, and fire it 
also in such a rain as this is’? I put a cap upon the nipple and 
showed the astonished bird the action of the percussion. He stared 
at ita moment and exclaimed, ‘well that beats Davy Crockett’s grin- 
ning all hollow’—‘let me off this time (my wing will soon get well,) 
and I promise you that I will never cross your path again, whether it 
rains or shines.’ I felt for the bird, especially as I had not played 
exactly fair with him, so I let him go—after a hearty shaking of the 
hands, and many a good bye. Now, this was an act of benevolence, 
it is true, and I often think of it with pleasure; but the fact is it has 
deprived many a sportsman of many a bag full of cocks. The old 
cock went immediately to his friends and reported the particulars of 
the newly invented percussion caps, and cautioned them against 
exposing themselves to the action of such deadly instruments. The 
consequence was, that a public meeting was held at midnight on the 
brow of the hill near Pot Spring; at which all the chief cocks of the 
nation were present; many speeches were made, the old cock 
described the percussion cap, and its action, (I expect a correct report 
of the old cock’s speech, and will favour you with it soon,) and final- 
ly, a string of resolutions was adopted unanimously, recommending 
all woodcocks to take cover whenever a percussion gun is in the field, 
and never to venture forth in the day time when it can be avoided; 
all cocks are recommended to listen to the reports of guns—if the 
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click of the flint lock is heard, they may feed on in their usual safety, 
but if not, then, to cover with despatch. One resolution particularly 
claims the attention of sportsmen. It is as follows: 

‘Resolved, That, now percussion caps have been invented, through 
the aid of which our chances of escape are greatly diminished, all 
gentlemen are particularly requested to observe the proper season for 
shooting us woodcock, that our breeding season may not be encroach- 
ed upon, and that our race may thus be protected from extermination.’ 
i These precautions on the part of the woodcock have rendered a brace 
of cocks in a cocker’s bag a thing quite novel. Many other things 
have I picked up among the birds of the field: but only one or two 
more will bear teiling at this time. Happening a few weeks since to be 
strolling through an old field, I came across a fine covey of partridges. 
They were in council, and on my approach seemed to flutter a little, 
but the presiding officer soon quieted them by telling them who I was, 
and that I was unarmed, when I was politely invited to take a seat 
with them. After a few remarks on the destruction of the wheat and 
rye crops, and my observing that I feared it would cause much suffer- 
ing among them, one of the members observed that ‘partridges suffered 
of course somewhat, as well as their other fellow-citizens, from this 
cause, but not to so great an extent as was supposed, and not half as 
much as they did from the vile practices of those who claim the 
name of sportsmen. Why, what do you think, said he,‘my wife was 
driven from her nest by one of these gentry, and frightened into 
hysterics, only the day before she expected to present me with our 
young brood; besides which the brute found the nest and carried off 
1 all the eggs in his hat.2 ‘Shame,’ ‘shame,’ was the cry of every bird 
: present, and I responded to the very just epithet, ‘a shameful act.’ 
‘Yes, says another, ‘my wife was out one morning gathering food 
, with our young brood—as lovely a brood, sir, as ever a father set 
: | eyes on—when she heard a rustling among the leaves beside a fence, 
and on looking that way discovered a scamp on the other side of the 
| fence, just taking aim at her and her brood, who were all in a close 
: cluster ; she had no time to save her children or self by flight, before 
| { he fired and killed six of the little creatures. The mother was r 
| wounded and flew away, but the vagabond caught the remaining little 
| ones, that had escaped the shot, killed them by crushing their heads 
| 
| 
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with his teeth, and went off rejoicing in a bag full of unfledged birds.’ 
‘Horrid, horrid murder,’ was the universal cry. Another of the mem- 
bers remarked that he was an old bird, and was acquainted with 
the most of the shooters in the neighbourhood. ‘Many of them,’ 
said he, ‘are gentlemen whom I respect highly. They always observe 
the rules of field sporting; and never shoot out of season. But there 
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are many more who preach about them, but practice them when con- 
venient only. One man,’ said he, ‘who pretends to be a first rate 
sportsman, and to observe all the rules and customs of the true sports- 
man, is regularly in the habit of violating those rules whenever he 
can do so unseen or unheard by his fellows. J can’t mention his 
name,’ said he, ‘for he is too good a shot to let me escape were | to 
offend him; but even this season he has twice been out among us, 
even before our birds were sufficiently feathered to take wing! I should 
not be surprised,’ said he, ‘if he were the very creature that caused 
the havoc related by my brother last up.? Various were the topics of 
conversation at this meeting, and it occurs to me that I will close my 
paper by relating, or rather translating the remarks on one of the sub- 
jects. A lovely hen had observed that it was a hard case that they 
could not be left unmolested during the season of maternal solicitude— 
even in the enclosures of orchards, gardens, grain fields, &e. ‘Why,’ 
says J,‘you do not say that any gentleman hunter pursues you at such 
a time and even in the enclosures you speak of?’ ‘Indeed they do,’ 
said she,‘my whole brood was shot by a crack sportsman in the stub- 
ble field not fifty yards from the house of my master, who remon- 
strated against it in vain.’ ‘Your master,’ says J, ‘how came he your 
master.” ‘By regular purchase in your market;’ said she, ‘he pur- 
chased me with my husband, took us home, fed us all winter, kept us 
warm, and in the spring let us out to live in his fields and woods; 
therefore I belong to my master, I was his property, and he alone had 
aright to take me.’ I thought the lovely bird reasoned well, but others 
gave equally good reasons for the proprietorship of wild birds resting 
exclusively in the owners of the soil when the grounds are enclosed. 
I will sum up a few in general terms without confining myself to the 
precise language used by the birds. Most country gentlemen take 
considerable pains to preserve the birds on their estates. They allow 
them to approach their barn yards, haystacks, &c. for food and shelter 
in winter, and prohibit shooting them by the farm hands. If the 
birds are scarce, they search them out, in fields and covers ata dis- 
tance where they will be likely to perish in winter, and buy them in 
market, and keep and feed them till spring, when they let them out to 
stock their fields, and furnish sport for themselves at the proper sea- 
son. Now surely these facts give such persons a property in the birds, 
which no one has a right, lawful or equitable, to deprive him of, espe- 
cially upon his own enclosed grounds and under his own nose. The 
birds agreed that these reasons were conclusive, and determined to fly 
away from any sportsman, whether crack or croaker, who should 
attempt to molest them in their master’s enclosures. 

When I began, I intended to have given you a regular day’s hunt, 
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but it has turned out a mere perambulation. It is, however, just what 
I like my day’s hunt to be, a helter-skelter ramble among the fields, 
with an occasional hit. Yours, RaMRop. 


RACING IN KENTUCKY. 
Mr. Epiror: Lexington, Ky. Nov. 5, 1836. 

On last Thursday, I witnessed one of the most beautifully contested 
three mile races ever run in Kentucky. The entries were Big John, 
by Bertrand, Jim Allen, by Sir Archy of Transport, and Maria Louisa, 
by Muckle John. “T'wo and three to one were oflered on Maria 
against the field before starting, but few takers. At twelve o’clock 
the respective horses were brought to the stand, orders given and 
riders mounted. At the tap of the drum, they all got off in hand- 
some style, Big John leading and Maria next. After they had cleared 
the first turn, Maria came along side her friend John, to view his 
silken hair, and golden mane as it lay in beautiful plats upon his neck. 
Side and side they run the whole length of the stretch, each anxious 
to maintain the lead. As they run the full length of the stretch, all 
looked with anxious expectation, and none dare speak with certainty 
as to the issue. As they entered the second turn, Maria fell back, 
and then the friends of Big John poured forth shouts, that fell with 
dead and sickening weight upon the ears of the wise and knowing 
ones, who planked up two to one on Maria. Maria now trailed until 
the last stretch home, she again came along side her golden haired 
Laddie, to inhale his sweet and ambrosial breath and to court his 
smiles; but all in vain. THis heart was set upon something else 
besides beauty and fame. It was placed upon wealth. Big John 
maintained the lead by a few fect the full length of the stretch, and 
when they reached the first turn again, Maria fell back. She again 
challenged him on the back stretch and would gain a few feet in front 
but not sufficient to take the track. They now run the full mile 
without even day-light appearing between them. She now contends 
every inch of ground both on the turns and on the stretches, and 
they now finish the race so near to each other that a blanket would 
cover them both until within a few yards of the out come, when 
Maria’s rider gives up the heat and pulls up. Thus resulted the first 
heat in favour of Big John, 

Time 5m. 56s. track good and a little over a mile, Baltimore 
weights. The betting now changed in favour of the two horses 
against the mare, two to one offered. But neither taken nor offered 
freely, as every one felt confident in the mare’s durability. After 
resting half an hour, they appeared ready and willing to try it again. 
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The word was given and off they went ata killing pace. Big John 
ahead and Jim Allen by his side, on the back stretch Jim threatened 
to give John the go by, and leave him to take care of the lady, who 
followed them close in hand. But John had no idea of taking care 
of the women and left Jim to do it himself. Thus they run the full 
length of the stretch. Around the turn they go, close together. Jim 
now makes another able effort. They are lapped, he is ahead! 
no! Thus they run locked until they pass the stand. Jim falls back 
till he enters the back stretch, he again comes along side of his friend 
and maintains his position until they enter the last stretch home. 
Here Jim gives up the contest and feels willing to take care of the 
lady. But she not liking his company spurned his pretensions and 
left him in a moment, and almost as quick as thought was ‘along 
side of John whose company she much preferred. It now appeared 
doubtful which of the two would hold the track. for she was about a 
neck ahead and maintained it unto the turn. They run around the 
turn, lapped and maintained this position the whole of the last mile, 
the horse beating her eighteen inches.—Time 6m. Ss. 





RIFLE SHOOTING. 


The last number of the Sporting Magazine contains an article giving 
an account of a yankee in England, shooting pigeons on the wing 
with a rifle. He certainly made some good shots, but I have seen 
and heard of many much better. Capt. Mason, of the army, could 
pick the ear off a squirrel’s head on the top of the highest tree, and 
it is related of him that he wouid throw up an apple, and then hit it 
with his rifle before it came to the ground, Of target shooting, we 
have an abundance of good shots, every day furnishes its quota; but 
I must be indulged with the relation of a few anecdotes on rifle 
shooting generally. Many years since, my brother-in-law, (a rifle 
maker,) presented me with a rifle, made expressly by him for me, for 
squirrel shooting. ‘The ball it carried was only a No. 1, buckshot— 
170 to the pound. Many a day have I amused myself with this little 
pocket piece, in shooting squirrels, target shooting, &c. One day ina 
piece of woods near Lyons, in western New York, I discovered a 
fine jet black squirrel near the top of a very tall tree; he had just 
reached his hole with his head, and stopped, looked down, to see who 
we were, and perhaps to give us the time o’day, when I touched my 
trigger at him from the very foot of the tree. The shot struck him 
directly in the rear, and tipped him into his hole as handsomely as 
he could have done it himself. One morning just as I rose from my 
bed, my brother, (who had arrived the evening before on a visit,) met 
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me at the door. ‘Come,’ says he, ‘let’s see you try that rifle you boast 
so much of.’ Very well, says I, rubbing my eyes, go and make a mark 
the size of a dollar on the side of the barn yonder. He did so, while 
] loaded my piece, raised it, and let fly ‘off hand.’ He examined the 
mark, and returned—‘that’s enough,’ said he, ‘just in the centre.’ It 
was one hundred and five yards. So much for facts—now for history. 

While on a pleasant tour among the mountains of Virginia, some 
years ago, | passed a few delightful days at Moorefield, on the south 
branch of the Potomac—one of the prettiest places the world can 
boast of, and one of the pleasantest to live in too. It is surrounded 
by very high mountains on all sides, so that you can stand in your 
door and see mountain deer skipping and bounding from crag to crag, 
and whenever you please go out at day-light and have a venison 
steak for breakfast and a saddle for dinner. Besides this, the society 
there is delightful. Having stopt at a gentleman’s house over night, I 
was persuaded to spend a few days there and rest myself and horse. 
To my surprise, after dinner I was invited by the young ladies to 
take a game at nine pins with them; and was much more surprised 
on trial to find that they could beat me nine out of ten, not only in 
that game, but in quoits, and in ‘ball.2. This you will say is not a 
very feminine character to give them ; but wait a little. In the even- 
ing their conversations were even more remarkable than their skill 
and agility in the games, and their music and drawing beat all the rest. 
I thought to myself, ‘this is what a country life should be.’ But I am 
off the track—I was upon the subject of rifle siiooting. Well, the 
old gentleman of the house got me away from the girls one morning 
about day light—he would have had a job of it at any other time of 
the day—and we took a tramp on the mountains with our rifles, to get 
some venison. While we were resting ourselves in the cove of an 
immense rock, near the deer path, he began to talk about his rifle and 
his exploits with it. ‘No better in these parts,’ says he, ‘carries fifty 
to the pound, never misses fire, nor fails to tell when she does fire.’ 
When I first got her, says he, about the time of Braddock’s defeat, 
(every thing remarkable takes date ‘about the time of Braddock’s 
defeat, in this part of Virginia,) I thought I would try her mettle at a 
target ; so I made a round spot on the barn door about the size of a 
dollar, measured off one hundred yards, and let go at it off hand; I 
hit the mark exactly in the centre. Well, thinks I, that’s pretty good, 
but it must have been a chance shot; so I tried it again, and on look- 
ing for this shot could find nothing of it! I had not hit the barn door, 
and it was a large one, nor even the barn! Well, said I, that’s a 
hard one any how, but Ill try it again, and I again missed the 
mark, the door, and even the barn. Dang it, said I, to myself, Pll keep 
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trying till I hit something any how, and at it I went till I had fired 
twelve times in all, and not a single mark of a shot could I find on 
any part of the door or the barn, and, being tired out, I gave it up— 
swearing vengeance upon the maker of the rifle, and almost upon the 
rifle itself, which latter would have been executed on the next rock 
had not prudence whispered me that it would prevent my getting my 
money back. Throwing down my rifle I opened the barn door, and 
took down a fat buck I had dressed and hung up to cool on the inside 
of the door, and carried it to the house to have a fine saddle cooked 
for dinner, and went about my farm affairs till dinner time, deter- 
mined, after dinner, to go to the store and have satisfaction. At din- 
ner, the first cut I made with my carver I felt something unusual in 
the thick part of the loin, and on cutting it away a little, out came a 
RIFLE BALL, and presently another and another and another, until 
twelve balls rolled upon the dish, all from the same place, I jumped 
right up in an ecstacy of delight, and ran to the barn to examine the 
door, when I found that that part of the buck in which the balls were 
found had hung exactly against the door where the first ball had 
entered, and consequently, that each of the twelve balls had passed 
through the same hole without even enlarging it! Well, thinks J, 
that will do. So I took up my rifle, restored it to favour, and it has 
been my companion ever since, and here it is now,’ showing me a six 
foot rifle, that required a second Hercules to shoulder. Now this is 
rifle shooting to some purpose—let us see who can beat it. The old 
gentleman had scarcely finished his story, when, as I was about 
making some remark on the length of his rifle or his yarn, I received 
the heavy palm of his immense hand flat upon my face, (he intended 
it for my mouth,) with a whisper’d ‘hush, hush, as he levelled his rifle 
in the direction of a spur of the mountain across the ravine, at least 
two hundred yards distant, where I had just time to rest my eye 
sight, when he cracked away, and I saw the antlered monarch tumble 
down the precipice. ‘Now,’ says he, ‘where do you suppose I hit 
that buck ?? ‘Some where behind the shoulder, I guess,’ I replied. 
‘No,’ says he, ‘right in the forehead, between the eyes.’ ‘How do you 
know ?’ says I, ‘because I meant to,” says he. Sure enough, on exa- 
mining the buck, there was the gimblet hole where he had ‘meant’ it 
should be. ‘Well,’ says I, ‘Colonel, (every body is a colonel now,— 
but in those times none were colonels but those who deserved to be,) 
your story was a book and this is the illustration—the picture.’ 
Now, Mr. Editor, if any of your writers can tell a better story let me 
know, and I will try again. Hain TRIGGER. 
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A CHALLENGE—Ropo.PH against Jonn Bascoms ; 
OR, 
The Conqueror of the West and South-west, against the Conqueror of the 
South and North. 
Lexington, Ky. Nov. 1, 1836. 
To the owners and friends of Joun Bascoms: 

The friends of Rodolph in Lexington and its vicinity, propose to 
run him against John Bascomb, four mile heats, over the Kentucky 
Association Course, at Lexington, on Wednesday, the $d week in 
May next, being the 21st, for $20,000 a side, (a forfeit at the option 
of the owners of John Bascomb, not to exceed half, nor less than one 
fourth the amount.) The race to be run by the rules of the Centra! 
Course, in Maryland, and to be closed by depositing the forfeit in the 
Branch of the Bank of Kentucky, in Lexington, by the Ist February, 
1837. 

The friends of Rodolph will pay the friends of John Bascomb, one 
thousand dollars, to defray the expenses of his visit to Kentucky, 
win or lose. 

If John Bascomb accepts the race, it is left at his option to close 
the match with Rodolph, or invite Linnet to enter on the same terms 
and make it a sweepstake—provided the distance is brought down to 
sixty yards, if a sweepstake, or remain at one hundred and forty 
yards, if a match race. 

If a sweepstake is agreed to, notice is desired by the first of 
January, to give the friends of Linnet time to accept, if they wish, 
by the Ist February, 1837. 

A notice addressed to Thomas H. Pindell, President of the Ken- 
tucky Association, will be sufficient to accept and close either of the 
above propositions. 





Mr. Epitor: 

The pedigree offered for the imported horse Valentine, in the 7th 
volume of the American Turf Register, (page 239, ‘Lady Washing- 
ton,’) is so wholly untrue, that I deem it quite sufficient to refer you 
to ample authority for this assertion. 

Commence your examination in the 8th volume of the American 
Farmer, pages 231 and 247—examine 2d volume Turf Register, pages 
$76, and 567; and volume 6th, page 41; and volume 7th, page 414— 
examine Edgar’s Stud Book, page 63; and last, but not least, Skinner’s 
English Stud Book, 2d volume, page 706. I had a long acquaintance 
with Mr. B. Badger, and he has often related to me, when exhibiting 
Valentine, the many victories of Magistrate, the sire of the horse. 

F. 
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FISHING. 


You may print the word ‘angling, Mr. Editor, if you please, but 1 
like the plainest word that will convey my meaning, and as fishing 
embraces all descriptions, or rather, all the varieties of methods of 
fish catching, I think you had better head this article with the word I 
have used, especially as I shall have occasion to discuss some descrip- 
tions of fish catching—and losing too—that it will be hard to arrange 
under the head of angling—which an old lexicographer defines, ‘a rod, 
with a fool at one end and a worm at the other.’ Well, you know 
that some of our runs in Baltimore county abound in trout,—trout of 
the first fin—and many a day’s sport has been silently enjoyed by 
many a disciple of Walton, in the dark recesses of those woody 
glens. But, ‘trout fishing is trout fishing, all the world over,—as my 
friend Linsey Woolsey said of the portraits of Tranby, Chateau Mar- 
gaux, &c. in your late numbers,x—*They may be like them,’ said _ he, 
‘for a horse is a horse, all the world over,—and therefore, I shall not 
describe it, but proceed to give you an anecdote or two growing out 
of that ‘philosophical sport.’ And let me secure the good opinion of 
yourself and readers, and by that means, your ready belief of what I 
am going to relate, by suggesting that my informant was, is, and will 
probably continue to be, a trout-fisher ‘of the first water,’ and of 
course a gentleman, and ¢herefore,a man of truth. He had been quite 
successful in hooking trout, one fine day a few years since, and had 
placed a tub or bucket under a small stream of water that issued from 
a bored log; in this tub he put his trout as he caught them, with the 
intention of keeping them alive and fresh. The log conducted water 
from a small dam built across the little stream a short distance above, 
and the end from which the water issued was three or four feet above 
the tub, so that the jet resembled the pouring from the spout of a tea- 
kettle, except in size—the jet or stream being an inch or more in 
diameter. Well, now for the sfory. After he had caught and placed 
several fine trout in the tub, and returned from a short range down the 
run, he went to look at them, but they were gone! He at once con- 
cluded that some poacher had been there and taken them, and, much 
chagrined, went to work again and soon caught several more even 
finer ones than the first, and placed them also in the tub—taking care 
to keep one eye upon the tub, while the other was attending to the 
fly, to make sure this time of his game. Having succeeded in taking 
as many as he thought would do for one mess, he unhung his tackle, 
went to the tub, and found his fish were gone again. ‘Well,’ says he, 
‘what can this mean—no person has been here this time, and yet my 
trout have disappeared. They could not get through the bottom nor 
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the sides of the tub, nor have they wings to fly out of it from the 
top—how have they got out?’ He resolved to catch at least one 
more, and keep his eye upon him; so in a few minutes he had another 
trout in the tub. This fish played about the sides of the tub for a 
few minutes ; examined the cracks and crevices, and kicked up his 
heels in delight at having escaped the hook; now playing near the 
surface of the water, now nosing the bottom. Presently, he descended 
to the bottom and ceased to move, but turned a sidling glance towards 
the surface where the jet of water was pouring into the tub. In a 
moment he moved gently round, placing himself in front of the jet, 
elevated his head, and thus placed his body in a line with the curve 
of the jet, his head pointing directly into the end of it as it entered 
the water, and in the twinkling of the eye, he passed through the jet 
into the log, and thence into the stream—his native country. This 
explained the loss of all the former fish, and the gentleman soon 
removed the tub from the jet of water, caught another mess of fine 
trout, saved them, ate them for his supper the same evening, and yet 
lives to tell the tale and laugh at the trick the trout served him. I 
will not pretend to philosophize on this story. How the trout could 
pass up so small and so rapid a stream—TI only tell the story as it was 
told to me, and let others give, if they can, the why and because. 
Tam particularly fond of angling when the fish will bite freely ; but 
detest the dull sport that only furnishes you a nibble an hour, and that 
only that of a gudgeon. Don’t tell me of the philosophy of him that 
can stand such sport. It is neither philosophy nor patience, but 
downright indolence. Expressing these opinions one day to an old 
friend in Accomac county, Virginia, on the Eastern Shore, he sug- 
gested that I might goa fishing without hook or line, or seine, but 
with gun, powder and shot! Go a fishing with a shot gun, says J, 
how—where, pray? Follow me, says he. So out we went, well 
accoutred with long duck guns, shot bags, and powder flask, to an old 
field, near the sea shore, wherein were a number of very tall trees 
that had been killed by girdling. Now, says he, get behind this tree, 
load your gun, and watch those fish hawks yonder. You will pre- 
sently see one rise from the water with a fish in his claws under him 
like the car of a balloon. If you observe the hawk has a fine large 
one, crack away at him, and he will either give you the fish to let 
him off or come down with it; but don’t disturb him if the fish is not 
worth the shot. I followed his instructions, and in a short time I 
observed a hawk rising from the water with a fish as long as himself 
in his claws. I allowed him to approach as near as I could with 
patience, when I sent him an invitation in the form of an ounce of 
‘luck shot, to let me have the fish—which he very politely did, ex- 


a ia 





Vol. 8. No. 4.] AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 169 


cusing himself, however, from holding any further talk with me. For 
several hours | amused myself in this way, and got half a dozen very 
fine good sized fish, wounding and killing several of the hawks— 
which I regretted, but could not afford to forego the pleasure of this 
new kind of fishing to avoid. They say on the Eastern Shore, that 
these fish-hawks catch fish for the eagles; but I rather guess they 
catch them for themselves,and only yield them to the eagles per force. 
The hawk takes the fish from the water, carries it to its nest on some 
neighbouring tree, when the eagle, seemingly asleep on another tree 
near by, immediately dives into the hawk’s nest and bears off the prize 
to its own. I have seen the eagle attack the hawk, indeed, in the air, 
but then the hawk is obliged to drop its fish and the eagle must descend 
to the ground after it if it gets it; but this it seldom does, as it does 
not like to approach the earth, especially in open fields and near 
human habitations. Now what would Sir Isaac Walton say to this 
kind of fishing ? 

Now, Mr. Editor, let me give you a hint in relation to another kind 
of fishing—one in which you are particularly interested, for you 
know, we are all fishers. The parson and his antagonist are fishers 
of men, all men are fishers of money, and many of popularity, but 
you, 1 take it, are a fisher of subscribers! which, without a very much 
forced construction, embraces all the above; men, money, and popula- 
rity. Well, sir, now for the hints as to the mode of doing it. Your 
bait should be a well made compound of all the varieties of sporting, 
including, mind you, a good portion of fishing, or you will lose my 
nibble ; of shooting, or the bird-shooter will fly from you; of fox-hunt- 
ing, or the fox will be too cunning to be caught by you; of horse 
racing, or, even if you are on Eclipse’s back, you will not catch the 
turf men. Such a compound, properly composed, and attentively pre- 
sented, so that each kind of fish will be able to see or scent his por- 
tion of the bait, will not fail to secure a plenty of bites. You must 
be cautious, however, in your deportment while fishing, or even this 
bait will not avail you. Make no noise, nor allow others about you 
to make any; for, late opinions to the contrary notwithstanding, no 
one can have luck at fishing in the midst of a noisy company—all 
fish hate noise and riots—they make none themselves, which is con- 
clusive as to their opinions on the subject; and the fish for which 
you are a fisher, dislike, even more than they, all quarrelsome, riotous 
behaviour—therefore, discard such. (On this point ] must say you 
are pretty well qualified as a fisher, and need no instruction, but I 
thought it best to make my recipe complete.) This bait and this 
Geportment secured, with a tolerable hook, to hold those that bite, 
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line, and pliant rod, to land them, you cannot fail of taking as many 
as ought to satisfy any reasonable appetite, which is the sincere wish 
of A FisHer. 





(From the New York Evening Star.) 
Cocaran’s Many Cuamperepv Non-Recoirine RIFLe. 


This extraordinary invention of a young American, native of New 
Hampshire, and which is now being for the first time exhibited to the 
public, at the fair of the American Institute, Niblo’s Garden, deserves 
more than a passing notice. There are circumstances connected with 
it, which give it a peculiar, if not romantic interest in the history of 
the arts in our country. If any thing were wanting amidst the multi- 
tude of extraordinary inventions which have, for the last half century, 
been recorded in the archives of our patent office, to illustrate and 
establish the pre-eminent claims of our countrymen to genius of a 
high order, it would be that which forms the particular subject of our 
remarks. 

Mr. Cochran’s father was a lawyer, and afterwards a merchant of 
eminence in Enfield, New Hampshire; and the son, John Webster 
Cochran, was born there, and has invented the species of fire-arms in 
question, was brought up to no particular business. At the very early 
age, however, of sixteen, he discovered a strong taste and passion for 
mechanical experiments, and was constantly occupied in the construc- 
tion of machinery, which his father approving of, unlike many other 
fathers, encouraged, and to further the wishes of his son, expended 
several thousand dollars in his behalf, in the cost of the different 
kinds of apparatus required. 

When only eighteen, he made the discovery in question, but did 
not perfect it until three years after. Ile then went to France and 
England, and exhibited his model cannon to Louis Philippe and 
William the IV. While at Paris in 1833-734, he was requested by 
the Turkish ambassador to explain it to the Turkish minister at 
London, and accordingly went to Woolwich, and performed a series 
of experiments before the latter personage, which gave so much satis- 
faction that he urged Mr. C. to visit the Sultan at Constantinople, and 
for that purpose provided him with the most flattering recommenda- 
tions to the Court of the Sublime Porte. Mr, Cochran arrived at 
Constantinople, Feb. 11th, 1836, was received with great distinction 
and introduced to the Sultan by the Grand Vizier. [lis Turkish 
Majesty was highly pleased with the experiments made with the 
model, told Mr. C. he was satisfied it would be generally adopted, 
and requested him to cast twelve pounders on the same principle. 
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He was provided with elegant apartments in Pera, raised to the dignity 
of Master of Cannon, and furnished with as many workmen as he 
required for the accomplishment of his task. ‘The treatment in fact, 
which he received, was equivalent to that of the rank of an ambassador. 

Mr. Cochran, however, finding there was no good foundry or 
mechanics, was obliged to undertake the work with his own hands ; 
and though not brought up to the business of making machinery of 
any kind, by dint of much labour and perseverance made himself all 
the necessary implements, the augers and the wooden apparatus for 
boring with horse power, and the preparations required for procuring 
the proper castings. By good fortune he succeeded entirely to his 
wishes, and cast and bored three cannon, two of one pound each, and 
the third a dwelve pounder, which last was finished in a style as per- 
fect as he could have desired. On the 14th September following, he 
proved this last piece to his entire satisfaction, in the presence of all 
the chief officers of the Turkish government, who were delighted 
with its execution, and made a highly flattering report to the Sultan. 
He fired it off in the presence of those oflicers to their utter astonish- 
ment 100 times in fifteen minutes, The Sultan when he heard of it 
would scarcely believe it, and directed Mr. C. to perform the same 
experiments in his presence. The most extensive preparations were 
accordingly made for this important trial, which was to take place at 
Tarache, on the European side of the Bosphorus. 

No less than 3,000 troops were assembled at this spot. The Sultan 
at the hour appointed came over from his summer residence on the 
Asiatic shore, rowed in one of his splendid caigues, and preceded by 
a long line of other boats of the same description. The one which 
announced the approach of the Sultan was manned by forty oarsmen, 
“and came with even more lightning speed than that in which his 
august highness himself was seated. As the latter was seen nearing 
the wharf, Mr. Cochran, at the suggestion of Halil Pacha, the Sultan’s 
son-in-law, and commander in chief of the land forces, fired off a 
salute of twenty-one guns (the customary number,) with the experi- 
mental cannon, which consumed less than two minutes, and struck 
the assembled multitude with the utmost amazement. As the Sultan 
at this moment stepped on the wharf, Halil, accompanied by the Grand 
Vizier and other dignitaries, ran to his majesty, and the former making 
the usual salaam of kissing the Sultan’s foot, announced to him with 
feelings of exultation that could scarcely be repressed, the wonderful 
success of the machine cannon, as they appropriately named it. The 
Sultan arrived at his tent, then sent for the master of the cannon, the 
title which was given to Mr. Cochran, and after a short conference 
with him, in which Mr. C. conversed chiefly in the Turkish language, 
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| | which he had partially acquired, the Sultan renewing his expressions i 
Hi | of kindness, requested him to perform the experiment in his presence. : 
\\ | His majesty placed himself within a few feet of the piece, and Mr. 
i Cochran commencing rather sooner than was anticipated, the Suitan 
i then with his back towards the cannon was at first somewhat startled 
| at hearing the explosions suddenly succeeding each other with such 
iI inconceivable rapidity. The cannon was fired one hundred times as 


ul before in fifteen minutes, during which the barrel acquired 650° of < 
| heat, while the revolving cylinder which contained the charges was 

bil comparatively cool, being only 250° of temperature. The Sultan’s 

4 Pp y ; g only P 


| exclamation expressive of his delight was ‘God save the Americans— 

I if such boys as you are (Mr. C. being then but twenty-one,) can 

invent such things, what can your men do!’ 

ti He then asked him for the bill of expenses, and being told by Mr. 

C. it was left to his own pleasure, he went the next day at the request 

| of the Sultan to visit him at his palace. The bag of gold he there 

i received was truly an imperial present, and enough to make his for- 

ii | tune. The amount would scarcely be believed should we name it, 

and we do not feel ourselves authorized to specify the sum more 

| distinctly, than may be inferred from what we have said. 

} Mr. Cochran soon after returned to America, with the understand- 

ing that he should have a contract for supplying a large number of 

cannon of the pattern exhibited, whenever it could be agreeable for 
him to execute it. 
These adventures of Mr. Cochran, yet a youth, seeking in a foreign 

! land that patronage and encouragement which were the proper mea- 

| sure and appreciation justly due to his pre-eminent talents, and which 

it is lamentable to be obliged to confess, his own countrymen would 
not have bestowed upon him, recal the similar examples of West, 

Fulton, Perkins and others, and are calculated to reflect discredit upon 

a) | our national reputation, inasmuch as Americans ought to be the first 

to reward those inventive powers which are so emphatically charac- 

i teristic of, as well as honourable to the genius of our people. 

4) Description of the invention.—The invention of Mr. Cochran is 
adapted to every species of fire-arms. ‘he articles at present being 
exhibited by him at the Fair, are a model cannon, similar to that ex- 
perimented upon before the Turkish Emperor, and a rifle complete, 
which we shall now proceed to describe. He has fired his rifle 1200 

i times, 500 of which discharges were fired in rapid succession, and 

without producing any expansion whatever in the chambers of the 

cylinder, or giving to it a greater temperature than 100 degrees of 

Fahrenheit. As many as 2,000 discharges are required before the rifle 

will have been properly tested after the rule of the war department. 
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Mr. C. is ready at any time to fulfil this complement, and go beyond 
it. This afternoon he will fire it at Niblo’s garden, 500 times in suc- 
cession. The cylinder is a solid piece of iron, revolving in the plane 
of the barrel, and occupying a position directly at the base of the 
barrel, which it is in close contact with. The dimensions of the cylin- 
der are in diameter about four inches, and in thickness seven-eighths 
of an inch. There are in this one nine open chambers for the charges, 
which chambers are perforated upon the periphery and converge like 
radii upon the centre. The cones on which the percussion caps are 
placed form another series of radii concentric and within the circuit 
of the chambers—a solid metallic partition dividing all the caps from 
each other. Each cone for the cap communicates with its appropriate 
chamber, and opens in the centre of the chamber, so that the whole 
charge of powder is ignited at once, by which the explosion of all the 
powder is made in one-half the time of ordinary rifles, and therefore, 
so much the more force given to it, and consequently, a much less 
charge is required—the weight of the charge being only one grain and 
ahalf. As each chainber in its revolution comes in an exact line 
with the tube of the barrel, the cock strikes the percussion cap and 
the explosion takes place instantaneously. The chambers, as they 
successively come into a line with the barrel in the revolutions of the 
cylinder, are momentarily retained firm in this position by the regu- 
lating dog connected with the cylinder where it joins the breach, and 
the pin of which dog catches in the small perforations made at equal 
distances for its reception. Nor can the cock strike the percussion 
cap until it is in exact position, for if the chamber is not in its proper 
place, the socket into which the hammer of the cock falls has pre- 
sented to it only the metalic partitions between the cones, and therefore, 
on striking these no explosion can take place. Nor can any accident 
happen from explosions of the other chambers contiguous to the one 
in connection with the barrel. Such an accident never did happen with 
this rifle, and if it should, the direction of the chambers is such, that 
their charges would do no mischief. Nor can the flash of the powder 
in the chamber in a line with the tube of the rifle be communicated 
to the other chambers, as the joint of the cylinder where it comes in 
contact with the barrel is so close that it is air-tight, and will not permit 
of such extension of the ignited powder. The charge of one grain 
and a half of powder requires a size of ball of fifty to the pound, and 
the force is sufficient to perforate eight boards each of one inch thick- 
ness at the distance of sixty feet. ‘The arrangement of the ball is 
another beautiful and ingenious invention. Their diameter is exactly 
fitted to the chamber, but larger than the diameter of the tube of the 
barrel by an increment equivalent to the depth of the spiral creases 
26 v.8 
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on the inside of the tube. So that no patch is required as in other 
rifles, for it is forced into the tube of the barrel, and exactly fitted to 
it by becoming compressed into a cylindrical shape, and its sides 
grooved by the creases of the barrel, whereby it is kept firmly in its 
course and moves steadily, and with such precision and so closely 
wedged that there is no windage can get before the ball and give an 
irregularity to its motion—a serious inconvenience to which all other 
rifles are liable. The aim of Mr. Cochran’s rifle therefore is always 
deadly and sure. By this arrangement there is another additional 
power acquired, for you have the entire force of the charge behind 
the ball until it leaves the muzzle, and in the same proportion is the 
velocity augmented, and therefore, a less charge required on this 
account as well as on account of the manner in which the percussion 
cones communicate with the chambers as already stated. The creases 
of the barrel, as we before said, keep the ball exactly in its place 
throughout its course to the muzzle, whereas, the patch, always used 
in ordinary rifles, is constantly liable to tear, which causes the irre- 
gularity of the ball’s motion and defeats the very object for which 
rifles were intended. ‘The manner in which the percussion cones 
communicate with the middle of the chambers, causes the powder to 
explode in one-half the time it would if the ignition took place at the 
end of and posterior to the chamber. 

As an evidence of the accuracy and effectiveness of this rifle, Mr. 
Cochran related a bear hunt, in which he took part, a few days since, 
on the Moose mountains, in his native state of New Hampshire. He 
fired at the animal with the rifle now at the exhibition, and lodged 
nine balls in his brain while he was under full way, at the distance of 
some four or five rods from him. The bear was brought to the ground 
and the nine balls recognized and identified from the others lodged 
near them, by the grooves made in them by the creases of the tubes 
and by their cylindrical shape. His brother sportsmen who had until 


then deemed themselves in possession of good sporting pieces, ex- 


pressed themselves in raptures at the superiority of their young 
countryman’s magic rifle. 

Another remarkable property in this rifle is, that it has not the least 
recoil whatever, so that there is not the slightest jar or irregularity 
in the direction. 

The rifle will be fired at Niblo’s 500 times in succession this after- 
noon. The patent right for the rifle and pistol for the United States, 
has been sold by Mr. Cochran to the trustees of a company in this 
city for $300,000. Richard & Richardson, No. 41, South street, are 
the agents for the company, and have a large manufactory at Spring- 
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field, Massachusetts, and are selling the rifles faster than they can 
make them. 

Col. Bomford, at the head of the ordnance department, United 
States Army, who was present at the Fair, was so much pleased with 
Mr. Cochran’s rifle, that he ordered him to make one and bring it to 
Washington for experiment. 


Cochran’s many chambered rifle has recently been submitted to a 
fair and strict trial at the United States Arsenal at Washington, under 
the supervision of Capt. Ramsay and Lieut. Scott. A correspondent 
of the Intelligencer gathers the following facts from the report of 
these gentlemen on the subject : 

‘The rifle, it appears, was fired 1,008 times, and was in the same 
order at the termination as at the commencement of the firing. In 
order to test the influence of rain and wet from other causes, water 
was put into the chambers, and left there for an hour and ten minutes; 
the rifle was then discharged, and with the same ease and eflect as 
previously. The cylinder in this rifle contained nine chambers ; 
and in a comparative trial instituted between it and Hall’s carbine, 
both pieces having been loaded, the whole nine discharges were made 
from the rifle before a second could be made from the carbine. 

During the whole trial not a single cap missed fire; and at the 
distance of 150 yards, with ten grains of powder, the ball perforated 
an inch pine board, and was flattened against a brick wall behind it. 

Some apprehension was entertained that, from the contiguity of 
the charges, accidental ignition might be produced. To prove the 
entire freedom of his rifle from this danger, Mr. Cochran placed loose 
powder in the chambers, over the balls, and around the caps, and, so 
circumstanced, it was discharged as safely as before. 

Capt. Ramsay observes, that with the closest scrutiny he could not 
discover any objection to Mr. Cochran’s invention ; and Lieut. Scott 
says, that for simplicity it surpasses any thing of the kind he has ever 
seen, and that its quality as a fire-arm can be summed up in three 
words, ‘iT IS PERFECT.’ 





Bear Huntine 1n Upper CANADA. 


We are indebted to our esteemed friend ‘Laddie,’ for the following 
extract from a letter received by him from a friend in Upper Canada. 
‘You have seen many snowy days, and we have often together 
admired the elegant and dazzling festoons formed by the pendant 
arms of some moss-covered larch, heavily weighed down by its 
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burthen of new fallen snow ; and snugly ensconced, beneath the pro- 
tecting canopy of some ‘dark boughed fir” watched with delight the 
feathery messengers of Father Frost, as they gracefully eddied about 
in mid air, a few seconds before they added their mite to the trackless 
waste before us. But L, beautiful as we thought all this, you would 
think it ‘poor, indeed, could you see our snow-storms—the gigantic 
children of our primeval forests, loaced to breaking, with such rich 
and fanciful robes that queens might envy !—their immensity and 
wavy indistinctness fills the mind with such a feeling of awe, as 
cannot be conveyed in language, it must be felt to be understood,— 
from such a scene J have but now come; and ’ere proceeding to give 
you an account of a day’s sport I yesterday enjoyed, I must pause to 
let the sublimity of the scene pass from my yet aching eye-balls. 
‘About an hour after day-break I was listlessly lounging, not on a 
Turkish Ottoman, nor even in an easy chair, but on a wooden settle 
covered with bear’s skin, the trophy of a hazardous engagement and 
brilliant victory, achieved by my brother John some three moons ago, 
and which, by the way, makes a very pleasant seat when drawn near 
the crackling pine logs, as they split and blaze cheerily in the wide 
fire place; for I have such a thing, seeing that I eschew a dark dingy 
stove, however warm, with as much abhorrence as I would an empty 
Jarder after a severe day’s toil. This is a somewhat long digression, 
but you know I was ever given to be prosy; well, in came John, a 
look of joyous import in his bright black eye, his step hurried yet 
firm, his right hand clutching with starting veins his faithful rifle :— 
before 1 had time to make any inquiries as to the cause of his ener- 
getic appearance, he burst out with ‘Come, sluggard, he cannot be far 
off; his trail is quite fresh, and you may depend on’t he’s one of the 
villains that stole our lambs in summer.’ Now, how my wise frater 
jumped to this conclusion does not appear, for he would answer no 
questions, and I was e’en left to vague conjectures, yet I at once knew 
it must be a bear he alluded to; so, hastily pulling on my boots, and 
catching down my rifle, powder, &c. I was ready for a start. He led 
me about a quarter of a mile, by a near cut, to the spot where he had 
left the trail, and there, plain enough, I saw the foot-marks of a very 
large bear. We had two dogs, Old Blucher, a cross between a famous 
setter bitch that you wot of, and a New Forest blood-hound. He is 
a splendid animal, and as good as he looks; the other we could place 
no dependence on, as he is young, and had never been tried with any 
high game. He is also a cross between a mastiff and greyhound, 
ycleped ‘Bravo.’ The snow was some eight inches deep and very 
dry, affording no scent, and in many places so powdery that the trail 
was almost lost, and always very indistinct: but John is no chicken 
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at this work, and on he posted, myself and the dogs close at his heels ; 
in about half an hour we came to a thicket where Bruin had entered ; 
it was of no great extent, and we hastened round to see if he had 
gone through, and there we again found the trail but evidently much 
fresher : so much so, that old Blucher began to feather, and once or 
twice threw his tongue; ‘that will do,’ was John’s first word since 
Jeaving the house; on we went. ‘Take time, Blucher ; let us all go 
together.’ ‘Back, Bravo, you young fool, you will be shy enough 
when we want you.’ Ina few minutes more we came in sight of a 
scaur with a block of limestone lying to the day, and beneath this, 
half concealed by a luxuriant wild vine, we could observe a narrow 
slit, just wide enough to admit the lord of the waste. This den must, 
in summer, be perfectly hid from the prying gaze, as it was scarcely 
visible even in the now naked state of the vine. We now held a 
council of war, and, at last, it was resolved to let the dogs try their 
teeth, and see if we could get a shot when his highness was engaged 
by old Blucher, for we did not reckon (as the yankees say) much 
upon Bravo. Having looked to our flints and priming, we advanced 
to the bottom of the scaur; the mouth of the den was some four or 
five feet higher, and we encouraged old Blucher to spring up, but to 
our astonisliment the young one, with a bound, went right into the 
hole; and then the snort of passion from old rough jacket was heard, 
followed by a fierce growl from Bravo, who, with his tail and haunches 
half hanging over the tangled-mouth, refused to back out from the 
monster. Old Blucher was now trying to get in, but the orifice was 
too small, and we remained quiet to see what the young hero would 
make of it. Ina minute or two we gave him a cheer, and then he 
suddenly disappeared, and we could hear a desperate and deadly 
struggle ; Old Blucher now sprung in, and we were left in the greatest 
anxiety for our poor favourites, well knowing the powers of a large 
and savage bear, when confined in such close quarters, to defend him- 
self. With tight-drawn respiration we waited a few seconds: the 
deep fierce rage of the gallant hounds was mingled with the savage 
snort of old bruin, and we scarcely dared hope for both our dogs 
escaping with life. The next moment a piercing yell, followed by a 
desperate rush to the mouth of the cave, filled us with dismay ; but, 
’ere an exclamation could escape us, the foaming bloody visage of the 
shaggy brute was protruded from the mouth, and we could see that 
his exit was effectually prevented by both brave dogs hanging at his 
neck; it was a moment to remember! | lifted my rifle, intending to plant 
my ball right through the monster’s brain, but John’s hand restrained 
me; he was apprehensive that the ball might glance and lame, if not 
kill, one of our fine assistants. Suddenly we saw Old Blucher’s hold 
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give way, and the huge grizly savage came rolling down to our very 
feet, but not alone: the glorious young Bravo held fast by his huge 
neck, and they rolled over and over writhing amid the blood-stained 
snow. A short ‘now’ was ejaculated by my brother, and the next, 
instant the savage child of the forest rolled lifeless on the earth, his 
upturned eyes and open jaw telling that the mysterious principle had 
left his still quivering limbs for ever. My ball had entered behind 
the shoulder, and passed right through his heart. Poor Blucher was 
still in the cave, stiff and bloody, the fangs of the ruthless beast had 
penetrated far into his neck, and he had fainted from loss of blood— 
We carried him home, and, with good nursing and care, I think he 
will recover. The bear, when measured, was the largest I had ever 


seen killed. Farewell. Yours ever, ¥. = 
New Sporting Magazine. 





The New York Spirit of the Times is informed, that the article 
in the October number of the Turf Register, concerning the race 
between Post Boy and John Bascomb, was furnished by a corres- 
pondent; if it had no signature, it was because the writer did not 
choose to use one. It was sent to us by a private hand, and a 
respectable gentleman became responsible for its contents. We think 
proper to enter into this detail, not as an apology for publishing the 
article, but merely for the purpose of showing that it was not edi- 
torial. As to the article itself, it professed to embody the arguments 
and facts adduced by the friends of Post Boy in his behalf, and as 
such, were open to refutation, if incorrect, by the friends of Bascomb. 
As the Turf Register takes no partizan interest in any horse or turf 
question, we could not refuse the article an insertion, even if it had 
came to us anonymously, without committing ourselves as a partizan 
of Bascomb. The Spirit of the Times need scarcely trouble itself 
with our affairs, when informed—which it appears is necessary— 
that it is quite unlikely we shall consult its editor as to the propriety 
or impropriety of publishing any article whatever in the Turf 
Register. 

We will remark further, that ‘the considerable degree of feeling 
amongst Southern Turfmen,’ which the Spirit of the Times says has 
been caused by the publication of the article alluded to, is confined 
to the very brief precincts of the editor’s own imagination. In all 
our intercourse with Southern Turfmen, and all our letters since its 
publication, not one word has been said in allusion to it. We have 
remarked for some time that the Spirit of the Times is endeavour- 
ing to injure the Turf Register in the estimation of Southern sports- 
men, and its remarks on the publication above alluded to, are 
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intended to have that effect. We are perfectly willing to abide the 
result, knowing, as well as we do, the character of Southern sportsmen 
for intelligence and sagacity. The Spirit of the Times must have 
observed our unwillingness to trouble our subscribers with notices 
of that paper, or answers to its various attacks; and it will please 
consider this as the beginning and the end of such matters in the 
pages of the Turf Register. 


A BEAR STORY. 

The following remarkable case of animal instinct, and wonderful escape 
from death, is from a letter dated Bradford, Maine, Oct. 2d, published in 
the People’s Press : 

The story which I am about to relate is one which has excited a great 
deal of feeling in the vicinity where it happened, and is well worth a 
conspicuous place in your paper. The facts as handed to me are these : 
On Friday, the 30th day of September last, near the close of the day, a 
little lad about eight years old, by the name of George Parks, started in 
pursuit of the cows. He made his way along the path through a piece 
of woods of about half a mile in length. On reaching the opposite side 
of the woods he found his cattle and started towards home. The drove 
consisted of a very gentle old cow, and a number of young cattle. His 
mother told him, previous to starting, to keep near the old cow, as she 
would conduct him in a straight course home. This he was careful to 
obey. But shortly after he had entered the woods on his way home, 
walking by the side of the old cow, he heard a crackling in the bushes, 
and, on looking round, what should he see but a large bear making 
towards him with all the speed and fury that those ferocious animals are 
possessed of. At this critical period, strange as it may seem, the boy 
possessed presence of mind enough to make use of his alternative, which 
was to jump astride of the cow’s back, and, leaning forward, he caught 
her by the horns, and in this perilous situation rode through the woods. 
The bear seemed to envy him his elevated situation, and fain would have 
pulled him down. The cattle ran and roared, the boy screamed, but all 
did not terrify the bear; ever and anon she would come alongside of our 
gallant rider, growling, and snarling, and striking with her paws, and 
would have torn him in pieces but for the other cattle, who would as often 
attack her in the rear, and as she would turn to give them battle the cow 
would gain on her some rods. She would then leave the young cattle, 
and come with all speed after the boy, which seemed to be her whole 
aim. Several times she rose upon her hind legs to take him, and as often 
would the cattle give her battle; and thus they followed through the 
woods, until the bear’s cubs came up, and the young cattle turned upon 
them. The old bear took their part, and the cow and her rider had arrived 
at the door of the farm-house ere the old bear could renew the attack. 
The boy was almost senseless with fright, and it was not until some time 
after he had alighted from the cow that he was enabled to report to his 
mother the why and wherefore. 
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RACING CALENDAR. 





Marsiey’s (Henry Co. Ky.) Racts, 


On Thursday, September 15, 1836, a sweepstakes for two year olds, mile heats, 
entrance $25, p.p. six subscribers. 


Wm. Morgan’s b. f. Vanity, by Traveller, dam unknown, - 1 1 
E. Branham’s ch. f. by Arab, dam by Cook’s Whip, - - 2 2 
T. Smith’s ro. f. by Ratler, dam by Moses, - - - 3.3 
Dr. D. Nettle’s b. f. by Ahab, dam by Cook’s Whip, - - dis. 
J. Smith’s b. f. by Bertrand, Jr. dam unknown, - - dis. 
T. Drane’s gr. f. by Alexander, dam Kentucky Blossom, - - dis.* 


Time, 2m. 5s.—2m. 6s. 


Eastern Suore (Wd.) Races, 


Fall meeting, commenced on Wednesday, September 21st, 1836. 

First day, two mile heats, purse $200. 

The races this fall have been poorly attended, as regarded the number of horses, 
only two starting for the colts’ purse of to-day, to wit: Gen. Emory’s three year 
old filly, Lady Clifden, by Sussex, out of Betsey Wilson, and Ennalls Martin’s 
four year old colt Duke of Oxford, by John Richards, out of a mare by Chance 
Medley. Immediately after the start in each heat, the filly took the lead, and 
maintained it throughout in each heat, under a strong pull. The day was warm 
and seemed to oppress every thing else in the field except the filly—and notwith- 
standing the race was made over this track (eight feet over a mile) and heavy 
from recent ploughing, it was won in quick time. 

Lady Clifden, ~ - - ~ is re . zg 

Duke of Oxford, - - - ° « . - 2 2 

Time, 4m. 6s.—4m. 7s. Betting five to one on the filly. 


Second day, four mile heats, purse $300. 


There were but two horses this day to start in the four mile race, and so unsea- 
sonably warm was the weather (the thermometer stood at 84° in the shade,) that 
the owners of the horses would gladly have postponed the race had not the nume- 
rous and respectable crowd upon the field, come to witness sport which could not 
well have been refused them. Under such circumstances, Irby by John Rich- 
ards, out of Grecian Princess, belonging to Gen. Emory, and John Henry, by 
Valentine, out of a Chance Medley mare, belonging to Ennalls Martin, Esq. 
came to the starting post to engage in the reluctant contest. The pace was re 
moderate, and the first heat won by Irby in nine minutes, under a pull which 
irritated and seemed even to distress him. The second heat was also won by Irby 
with great ease in nine minutes. John Henry having lost one of his stirrups gave 
up the run and stopped in the fourth mile. 

Irby, . : - - - - - - Zz 

John Henry, . - - - - - - 2 dis. 

Bets at starting five to one on the winning horse. 

Third day, mile heats, best three in five, purse $100. 

The entries for to-day were Mr. Martin’s colt, Duke of Oxford and Mr. Hor- 
sey’s filly Polly Richards by John Richards. They went off after some trouble 
in the start in gallant style, the horse winning this heat after a sharp contest in 
2m. The second heat they both came up fresh for the contest, and it was evident 
that upon this heat the result of the race must depend—after a hard contest and 
close run the horse again won in Im. 58s. hardly contested and a very quick heat 
considering the work which the Duke had done during the week. In the third 
heat the mare was withdrawn, the Duke galloped over in triumphant style, win- 
ning the race and thus terminating the amusements of the week. All happily 
and satisfactorily ended. E. O. Martin, Sec. pro tem. 


* Rider fell off. 
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Broapv Rock (Va.) Races, 


‘ Commenced September 27, 1836. 


First day, post stake $1,000 entrance—$250 forfeit. 
Isham Puckett’s ch. f. Mary Blunt, by Sir Charles, - - 
Col. Johnson’s ch. f. Lady Barton, by Eclipse, - 

Wm. M:‘Cargo’s ch. c. by Eclipse, dam Creeping Kate, 
James M. Selden’ sch. c. Re d Rat by Sir Charles, - - 
John Heth’s ch. c. Decatur, by Henry, - 
Time, 3m. 59s.—3m. 584s. 


Second race—same day, two mile heats, $200 entrance, half forfeit. 
James Lyle’s ch. f. by Sir Charles, - 
Brander & Murchie’s gr. ¢c. by Sir "Charles, 
Time, 4m. 6s.—4m. 10s. 


Second day, mile heats, sweepstakes, $100 entrance, half forfeit. 
James S. Garrison’s (Wm. Wynn’s) ch. f. Martha Washington, 
Wm. Williamson’s b. ce. by Iphiclus, 
Wm. M‘Cargo’s ch. c. by Lance, 
Isham Puckett’s b. c. by Sir Charles, 
Wm. L. White’s r. c. by Carolinian, - 
Time, Im. 564s.—1m. 56s. 

Third day, Proprietor’s purse, two mile heats. 
Wn. R. Johnson’s gr. m. Ironette, by Contention, 

J. W. Winfree’s ch. h. Merchant, by Sir Charles, - 
J. P. Corbin’s ch. h. John Floyd, by Monsieur Tonson, - 
George Goodwyn’s ch. h. Pembroke, four years old, by Merlin, 
John M. Botts’ b. m. Molly Cottontail, four years old, ‘by Gohanna, 


Wm. Williamson’s me. Minor’s) ™s . Rowena, four years old, by 
Red Rover, - 


Time, 4m. 3s.—4m. —tn. Is. 
Fourth day, Jockey Club purse, three mile heats, $500. 


5 
1 
4 
6 
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George Goodw yn’s br. f. Catharine Davis, four yom old, by Monsieur 


Wm. R. Johnson's be. h. Argyle, six 


James P. Corbin’s ch. h. Paul Jones, five years old, by Washington, 
Time, 5m. 55s.—6m. 104s. 


Merry Oaks (Ky.) Races, 
Commenced Friday, October 7, 1836. 


years old, by a Tonson, 
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Sweepstakes for two year old colts $— entrance, mile heats, nine entries, six 


started, to carry 68lbs. 


E. Mitchell’s br. f. Reality, by Waxy, dam by Miander, 
G. R. Sutherland’s b. f. Betsey, by Pulaski, ) Se by Wilk’s Monroe, 
G. Hutiman’s ch. f. Maria, by Dart, 
L. Skaggs’ ch. c. by Sir William, dam by Stump ‘the Dealer, 


G. Matthews’ gr. c. Whirlwind, by Jackson, dam by moms, 
Mr. Moore’s gr. c. by Jae kson, - 
Time, 2m.—I1m. 55s. 


Batesvitie (Ark.) Races, 


Commenced over the Batesville Course, October 12, 1836. 


First day, sweepstakes for two year old colts and fillies, mile heats, entrance 
$20, half forfeit. 


George Caldwell’s br. f. Ella Wickham, by Volcano, 
John Loring’s ch. f. Kate Longworth, by v ‘oleano, - - 
Joseph H. Egner’s ch. f. Eliza Bedford, by Stratton, 

Daniel Chapman’s ch. f. Octavia Walton, by Volcano, - 


Wm. L. M‘Guire’s b. f. Anna Calhoun, by Volcano, paid forfeit. 
Wm. Hynson’s ch. f. Eloise Bullitt, paid forfeit. 
Thomas Darlin’s ch. f. Eliza Crozier, paid forfeit 


27 y.8 
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Time not kept accurately, in consequence of an accident—it was about Im. 
59s.—2m. 9s. A close contest between Ella and Eliza, the first heat—won by 
the former by three feet. Ella carried 67, Eliza 97, Kate 82, and Octavio 77\bs. 


Second day, mile heats, purse $175; $20 entrance added to the purse. 


Wm. Hynson’s b. g. Captain Boone, four years old, by Mormon, 5; 2 
John Loring’s b. h. Eclipse, aged, by Eclipse, - - 2 dis. 
Colderly Crawford’s ch. f. Lawrence vane three years old, by Stump 

the Dealer, ° - " e ‘ 8 dr. 


Time, Im. 51s.—1m. 59s. No contest, the Captain winning under a teed pull. 
Third day, two mile heats, purse $230 ; $30 entrance added to the purse. 
John Loring’s b.h. William, aged, by Sir William, - - & 8 
Thos. Tunstall’s ch.c. Independence, three years old, by Tom Fletcher, 2 dr. 
Time, 3m. 55s. 

Much betting—Independence the favourite at long odds for the first heat— 
William beat him over every inch of the ground. This being the commencement 
of our races, much anxiety was felt for the result—every ‘thing went off well ; 
our track is a superb one, and better adapted for quick time than : any I have ever 
seen. 

Our weights, are, two years old, a feather; three years old, 80lbs.; four years 
old, 94lbs. ; > five years old, 106lbs.; six years old, 112lbs.; seven and upwé yards, 
1201bs. ; ; three pounds allowed mares and geldings. ; ‘ 

Distance in a mile, 60 yards; distance in two miles, 100 yards ; distance in 
three miles, 130 yards ; distance in four miles, 150 yards. 

Truly yours, N. or ARKANSAS. 


Penpeton (S. C.) Races. 


The annual meeting over the Pendleton Course, commenced on Wednesday, 
October 12, 1836. 

First day, a sweepstakes for colts and fillies, three years old, $50 entrance, 
p-p. two mile heats. Five entries—two started. 

Mr. John S. Lorton’s b. f. Lancella, by Lance, dam Lady Burton, 87lbs. 1 

Mr. C. Earp’s b. c. by Redgauntlet, dam by Americus, 90]bs. - _ dis.* 

Won easily. Time, 4m. 27s. 

Second day, Jockey Club purse, $ , three mile heats. 

Mr. Covington’s ch. h. Billy ame, five years old, by Crusader, dam 





by Financier, 112lbs. - 1 1 
Mr. Earp’ s b. h. Ned Bucket, six years ‘old, by Young ‘Dire ie, dam 

by Virginian, 120lbs. - 2 2 
Mr. Duncan’s b. h. nampaany Clinker, six years old, » by Bertrand, 

dam by Hamiltonian, 3 3 


Time, 6m. 9s.—6m. 11s. 


Third day, purse <——. 
Mr. Covington’s b. f. Maria Hackett, four years old, by Leviathan, dam 


by Virginius, 99]bs. - 1 1 
Mr. Duncan’s ch. g. Don Pedro, five yam old, by Young Vi irginian, 

dam by Alonzo, 109Ibs. - 22 
Col: Colhoun’s b. c. Fairforce, four yon old, by Redgauntlet, dam 

Anti-tariff, 102Ibs. 3.3 
Dr. A. H. Reese’s b. c. Sanutee, four years old, by Redgauntlet, 102lbs. 4 4 


Time, 3m. 59.—4m. 5s. 
Fourth day, purse $——, 
Mr. Earp’s b. h. Ned Bucket, six aaa old, by Young Director, dam 


7. = nian, 120lbs._—- 2 83 
. H. Reese’s b. c. Rewaien. foe: years old, by odennatiit. 44 2 
Mr. Duncan’s ch. f. Red Zela, mel years old, by Redgauntlet, 
dam by imp. Sultan, 99]bs. - 3.3 3 
Mr. Ferrell's (Dr. Noland’s) b. m. six yoann ol, by Pow hattan, dam 
by Harmony, 117ibs. - 1 2 drt 


Time, 1m. 57s.—1m. 56e.—2m. Is. 
Tos. R. Cuerry, See’ry. 


* The colt carried eight pounds over his weight. 
+ The mare carried seven pounds over her weight. 
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CuILLicotHe (Ohio) Races. 


The fall meeting of the Chillicothe Association, commenced on Tuesday, 
October 18, and continued four days. 


First day, mile heats, free for colts foaled and raised in Ohio only, purse $100. 
John G. Harley’s b. f. Susan me, three yous old, by pune, dam 
unknown, 83lbs._—- 1 1 


John Row’s b. c. Neosho, three years ol, by Tariff, dam by High- 
lander, 86lbs. 2 


Robert McFarland’ s b. f. “Ellen, ‘three years old, by Flag of Truce, 


dam by Defiance, 83lbs. ° - 3 dis. 
Micajah Harrison’s b. f. J osephine, three years old, by Napoleon, dam 

unknown, S83lbs._- dis. 
James Pryor’s br. g. Roventon, three years old, by Napoleon, dam by 

Whip, 83lbs. - dis. 
Geo. H. Sinclair’s br. g. Ji immy J enkins three yours old, by Sir Alfred, 

dam unknown, 83lbs. - dis. 


Time, 2m. —2m. 3s. 


Second day, three mile heats, purse $100. 
Geo. H. Sinclair’s b.h. Wm. R. J anon, five years old, y Koociuske, 


dam by Cook’s Whip, 110]bs. - 2 1 
John Faweett’s b. h. Duff Green, four years old, by Bertrand, dam by 
Davis’ Hamiltonian, 100]bs. 1 dis. 


Time, 7m. 40s.—6m. 42s. Duff Green came out ahead, “but with 91bs. too lit- 
tle w eight, the second heat. 

From evidence before the judges it clearly appeared that Messrs. Sinclair and 
Fawcett, intended to make this a booty race, to swindle the betters on the ground, 
and defraud the club of the purse. The judges ruled them both off this course, 
and declared the purse forfeited to the club. 


Third day, two mile heats, purse $100. 


Andrew Work’s b. f. Lady Relief, four youn old, by Bertrand, dam bY 
Walnut, 97lbs. .— - 1 
Micajah Harrison’s b. f. Gehenna, four yooes old, by Byron, dam i 
Gracchus, 97lbs. : 2 dis. 
Armistead Doggett’s ch. g. Tiptop, five ~—- old, by Regulus, dam 
unknown, 107Ibs. ° dis. 
John G. Harley’s b. c. Carenot, three years old, by Contract, dam by 
Stockholder, 86lbs. dis. 
Time, 5m. 6s.—5m. 7s. Course very heavy. 


Fourth day, mile heats, best three in five, purse $100. 
Robert McFarland’s gr. m. Blue Sow, five yonme old, by Bertrand, 


dam by Robin Grey, 107\|bs. - 1 1 1 
Andrew Work’s gr. h. Conte, five years old, by Ratler, dam by 

Gray Medley, 110lbs.  - - 2 2 2 
E. P. Bentley’s b. h. Gracchus, aged, by Gracchus, dem unknown, 

124lbs. - - 


is. 
Time, 2m. 3s. 2m. 10s. —2m. ‘Ls, Course heavy. ‘J . S. Burnam, Sec’ry. 


Mavry County (Tenn.) Races, 


Commenced on Tuesday, the 18th of October, and continued five days. 


First day, sweepstakes one mile out, $25 entrance; four entered, only two nags 
contended for the purse, 

Willis H. Boddie’s b. f. White Pinner, two yous old, by Stockholder, om 
Polly Pinner, 67lbs. 1 

Wm. Lowhorn’s ch. g. Martin Van Buren, three years old, B3lbs. - 2 
Time, 2m. 5s. 
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Second day, Jockey Club purse, $490, three mile heats ; four entries. 
Duke Sumner’s b. f. Hortensie, four poe old, by Pacific, dam by Won- 


der, 97kbs. - 1 I 
G. W. Parker’s gr. c. Daniel 0° Connell, three yaeee old, by Sir Henry 

Tonson, dam by imported Sir Harry, 100lbs. 2 dr. 
Robert Smith’s b. c. Cae, four years old, by Leviathan, dam 

by Bonarges, 100Ibs. dis. 


Benjamin Greer’s b. c. four years old, by Arab, dam Eagle, 1001bs.. dis. 
Time, 5m. 54s. 


Third day, Jockey Club purse $275, two mile heats; three entries. 


L. J. Polk’s ch. f. Lezinka, three youn old, by! imp. Leviathan, dam : 
Anvilina Smith, 83lbs. - 1 1 { 
Thos. Goodrum’s gr. f. Gray Maria, three anes old, by Stockholder, 3 
dam by Pacolet, 83lbs. - - 2 2 ‘ 
Henry Smith’s ch. c. Logan, three yom old, by Pacific, dam by Stock- ; 
holder, 86lbs. - - dis. é 
Time, 4m. 29s.—4m. 29s. The track was very muddy and deep. i 


Fourth day, Jockey Club purse $350, best three in five ; four entries. 
Henry Smith’s b. f. Blacklegs, four yous ai by Stockholder, 


dam by Pacolet, 97lbs. - - 81i1 f 
G. W. Parker's gr. c. Daniel ©’Connell, four years old, by Sir a 
Harry, 100Ibs. - 123 2 : 
Samuel Ragland’s b. f. Queen of Diamonds, three years old, by t 
Leviathan, dam by Sir Archy, 83lbs. ° - - 2832 8 
Robert Smith’s b. c. Brandywine, four yom old, by Contention, | 
dam by Oscar, 100lbs. —- - - - - dis. 
Time, 2m.—2m. 3s.—2m. 9s.—2m. 10s. 


Fifth day, race one mile out, purse $600, five entries. 

Wm. M:‘Crory’s ch. f. Narcissa remem, two poe old, by Stockholder, 
dam by Eagle, 67lbs. ° - - I 

Thomas Hiett’s gr. f. Ellen Cahal, by Sc roggins, dam by Standard, 67lbs. 2 

Wm. H. Boddie’s b. f. Miss Devers, two yom old, by Stockholde ‘r, dam 
by Wonder, 67lbs. - 3 

S. Donelson’s br. ¢. Martin Van Buren, by Pacific, dam by Sir Hal, 70lbs. 4 


Nimrod Porter’s gr f. by Benegg gins, two years old, dam Ransom’s old grey 
mare, 67Ibs. - - - - - dis. 


Time, 2m. 4s. 


Same day a match race was run for $100 a side, two miles out, between Mr. 
Bromley’s gr. colt, by Jerry, and Jessy Luton’s colt by Talleyrand, both four years 
old, one hundred pounds ¢ each, won by Mr. Bromley’s nag easily. 

Mule race in the afternoon, one mile out, won by Robert Elliott’s mule in fine 


style, beating Wm. T. Roberts, W. H. Boddie, and Mr. M‘Fall’s mules. 
Time, 3m. 


Rs 





Greenssure, (Ky.) Races, 


Over the Central Course, commenced on Thursday, October 20, 1836. ; 


First day, sweepstakes for two year old colts, $50 entrance, p.p. mile heats. 
Three paid forfeit, eleven appeared, each to carry not less than 621bs. 


J. Murrell’s b. f. Paradise, by Bertrand, dam by Aratus, - 1 1 
A. Wood’s b. ce. Don Juan, by Waxy, dam by Georgian, - - 5 2 
S. Davenport’s ch. f. by Frank, dam by Whip, - 3.3 
J. Craddock’s b. c. Gum Elastic, by Waxy, dam by Reed’ s Spread 

Eagle, 7 @ 
B.S. Creel’s br. ‘ Waxetta, by Waxy, dam by Kennedy’s Diomede, 6 5 
G. Wagley’s b. f. Scilla, by Waxy, dam by imp. Bluster, - 2 bolt. 
J. MeCorkle’s ch. ¢. Waxall, by ‘Waxy, dam by Buckner’s Leviathan, 4 bolt. 
H. Mitchell’s gr. f. Lady Greyhound, by Waxy, dam by Pacolet, dis. 
J.D. Casey’s b. f. Elizabeth Winn, by Woodpecker, dam by meee, dis. 
S. White’s b. ¢. by Waxy, dam by Ke nnedy’s Diomede, dis. 
W. W. Stockton’s ch. ¢. Constable, by Waxy, — by Kennedy’s Dio- : 

mede, - - “ dis. 


‘Time, 2m. 6s.—2m. 6s. Track heavy from rain the preceding night. Track 
67 yards short of a mile, but the distance was made up by lapping. 
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Second day, purse $125, two mile heats, entrance $12 50, to go with the purse. 
M. McCampsey’s gr. c. Bravo, by wang, dam by Buzzard, three 


years old, 86lbs. 211 
W. Stapp’s ch. h. R. M. Johnson, by Bertrand, dam by Cook’s 

Whip, six years old, 118lbs. —- - 43 2 
S. Davenport’s b. h. Sam Brown, by Trumpator, dam by Cook’s 

Whip, five years old, 110lbs. —- 1 2 8 
W. Lucas’ br. c. Francis Gmage, by Waxy, dam by ‘Cook’s Whip, 

four years old, 100lbs. - 3 dr. 


Time, 4m. 29s.—4m. Ste,-den. 18s. “Track vather better 
Third day, best three in five, mile heats, purse $75, entrance $7 50, to go with 
" purse. 
B. Winston’s b. c. Robin Burns, four years old, ~. 


tisnitien dam by imp. Bluster, 1001bs. - 221411 
G. Stapp’s b. c. Splendor, four years old, by Trumpator, 

dam by Saltram, 100]bs. - 44122 2 
J. Haddock’s b. g. John A. Murrell, four Ba old, by 

Stockholder, dam by Pacolet, 97lbs. 213 3 8 dr. 
J.D. Motley’s ch. g. James Aertsen, three years old, by 

Sumpter, dam by Cook’s Whip, 83lbs. - 1 3 4 dr. 


Time, 2m. 4s.—2m. 24s.—2m. 74s.—2m. 24s,—2m. 3s.—2m. 8s. Track in 
good order. 


Kenpatu Course (Md.) Races. 


Fall meeting, commenced on October 24, 1836. 


First day, sweepstakes for three year olds, two mile heats, entrance $300, for- 
feit $100—three entries—two started. 


Jas. S. Garrison’s b. f. Virginia Fairfield, by Timoleon, dam by Vir- 


ginian, S3lbs. - - » J 
Jas. B. Kendall’s b. c. by Henry, dam by Eclipse, 86lbs. - - 2 2 
Time, 3m. 50s.—3m. 55s. 

Second day, silver plate valued at $300, the winner to take the plate or money ; i 
entrance $50—two mile heats—six entries. 
Col. John Heth’s ch. c. Ormond, four years old, by Sir Charles, dam 

by Sir Alfred, 100lbs. —- - - - 3 1 1 i 
T. R.S. Boyce’s ch. h. Gold Bag, five years me, by Industry, d am 

by Oscar, 110Ibs. - 4 3 2 
Col. J. M. Selden’s br. f. Josephine, four years old, by Standard, 

dam by Sir Hal, 97lbs. - 1 2 dr. 

P. Wallis’ gr. f. maine, three years old, by Medley, dam “Alge- 

rina, - 2 dis. 
M. Potter's br. Cc. Pelham, four yom ‘old, by Flying Childers, dam 

by Duroc, 100lbs. dis. 
Col. Wm. L. White’s br. g. Sam Patch, four yous old, by Cham- 

pion, dam by Contention, 100Ibs. dis. 


Time, 3m. 51s.—3m. 53s.—3m. 58s. 
Same day, sweepstakes for three year olds that never won a race, mile heats, 
$100 entrance, h. f. five entries. 
Col. J. M. Selden’s b. f. Miss Phillips, by Sussex, dam Brunette, 83lbs. 1 1 
Jas. B. Kendall’s ch. f. nny ane, by Sir ane, nn by Roan- 
oke, 83lbs. - - 2 2 
Time, Im. 52s.—1m. 554s. 
Third day, Proprietor’s purse, $400, three mile heats, entrance $20. 
Jas. 8. Garrison’s (Col. Wm. Wynn’s) ch. f. Martha Washington, 


three years old, by Sir Charles, dam Isabella, 83lbs. - - 1 1 
Col. John Heth’s ch. e. Supe, four 7 old, by Jack Downing, 
dam by Ratler, 100lbs. ° 22 


W. P. Greer’s ch. ms wustancep, aged, by Florizel, dam Lady Amelia, 
124lbs. - - 3 dis. 
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Jas. B. Kendall’s b. c. Pythios, four yours old, by Gohanna, dam by 


Buzzard, 100lbs.—- dis. 
J. Pouder’s ch. f. Ann Mc Kim, four yous old, by Sir Charles, dam by 
Contention, 97lbs. - dis. 


Time, 5m. 55s.—5m. 55s. 
Fourth day, Jockey Club purse $700, entrance $30, four mile heats. 
Jas. P. Kendall’s br. m. Camsidel, five E sen old, by vanes da dam 


Arethusa, by Sir Hal, 107]bs. . 1 1 
Jas. S. Garrison’s ch. f. Glorvina, four yaa old, by Industry, dam by 
Sir Harry, 97lbs. - - - - - - 2 
Geo. Goodwyn’s br. f. Catharine Davis, four youn old, by Monsieur 
Tonson, dam by Sir Archy, 97lbs. - - 3 3 
Jas. P. Corbin’s gr. g¢ - Dandy, five yous: old, by Medley, dam by Sir 
3 


Charles, 107]bs. - 
Levi Hotman’s br. m. Maid of the Neck, six years old, by Maryland 


Eclipse, dam by Windflower, 115lbs. 
Wm. Bosley’s ch. h. Keno, five years old, by Iv anhoe, dam Pandora, 
110lbs. - e : * « . dis. 
Time, 7m. 52s —8m. 28s. The last three miles of the last heat run in 5m. 58s. 
Won easily. 
Fifth day, Proprietor’s purse $200, two mile heats, entrance $15. Free only 
for nags owned or bred in Maryland or the District of Columbia. 
Jas. S. Garrison’s b. f. Virginia enna. mas poe old, by Sir Charles, 
dam by Sir Alfred, 97lbs.— - i 
P. Wallis’ gr. m. Lady Archiana, six years old, by Sir Arehy, dam Pan- 


dis. 


dora, 115lbs. a . 2 


Levi Hotfman’s br. m. Maid of the Neck, by Mary land Eclipse, 115Ibs. 3 
M. Potter’s br. c. John K. four yous -“ by Sir Charles, dam by Sir 


Francis Burdett, 100lbs. __- - 0 4 
T.R.S. Boyce’ s br. c. Broker, three years old, by Sussex, dam Jesse, 


by Telegraph, | S6lbs. - - - - - 0 dr. 
Jas. B. Kendall's b. c. Pythias, 100Ibs. - - - - O dis. 
W. P. Greer’s ch. h. Partnership, 124]bs. - - - 0 dis. 


Time, 3m. 56s.—3m. 47s. The last heat the quickest time ever made on the 


course. 
Sixth day, purse $100, mile heats, best three in five—entrance $10. 


Jas. B. Kendall’s b. f. oy Granville, three yore old, oy Sir 


Charles, dam by Roanoke, - Ee Q 
H. Lander’s ch. f. Ann McKim, by Sir Charles, dam by Contention, 43 2 
J. Pouder’s Cassawoga, by Timoleon, dam by Alfred, - 3.4 3 

22 4 


J. M. Lloyd’s Molly “Richards, by John Richards, - - 

Time, Im. 56s. each heat. The track was in excellent order. The race won 
under a strong pull each heat. 

Immediate ly after which the Match Race came off, a single dash of one mile for 
$1,000, a side, between Mr. Richard Long’s b. f. Hill Ma wy, four years old, by 
Preside ont, dam by Potomac, and Jas. B. Kendall’s b. h. Veloe, five years old, by 
Timoleon, dam by Sir Archy, with a ketch upon each. Won by Veloe,—a most 
beautiful race—they ran locked for three quarters of a mile—the horse came out a 
length or two ahead at the stand. Time variously stated from Im. 45s. to Im. 


54s. 
Pinevitxte (S. C.) Races. 
The races over the St. Stephen’s Course commenced on the 24th of October, 


and resulted as follows, viz. 
On the day preceding the regular races, for a silver cup—mile heats. 
Mr. R. Richardson’s ch. f. Fair E am three years old, by Bertrand, 


Jr. dam by Virginius, 21 1 
Col. A. Flud’s gr. h. Bodark, five youn ol, by Medley, dam Me- 
rino-ewe, 2B 
Dr. A. Darby ’s ch. f Lilly Green, four years old, by Crusader, dam ‘ 
0 3 dis. 


by Hephestion, - 
Mr. J. Palmer’s b. c. - Watkins Leigh, three years old, by Van Buren, 0 0 dis. 


Time, Im. 55s.—Im. 54s.—Im. 56s. 
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First day—two mile heats. 
Col. A. Flud’s ch. h. Sir Kenneth, five years old, by Crusader, dam 


by Buzzard, - = e ‘ . ms » is 1 
Mr. W. H. B. Richardson’s ch. f. Anna Caroline, four years old, by 
Crusader, dam by Coquette, - - - - - - 2 


Time, 3m. 55s.—3m. 53s. 
Second day—umile heats. 


Dr. A. Darby’s ch. f. Miss Waddy, four years old, by Sir Charles, 1 1 
Mr. R. Richardson’s ch. f.. My Aunty Pontz Pool, by Bertrand, Jr. 


dam by Gold Finder, — - - - - - - - 22 
Col. A. Flud’s ch. f. Go-ahead, three years old, by Virginius, dam by 
Printer, . - . e ° a . - - 8 dis. 


Time, Im. 55s.—1m. 57s. 


This club has adopted the weights of the Charleston Jockey Club. 
T. W. Peyre, Sec’ry and Treas. 


Aveusta (Geo.) Races. 
Augusta, Oct. 26, 1836. 


The Colt races on Monday and Tuesday, October 24 and 25, over Winter’s 
Course, we learn terminated as follows: 


First day, the contest was between Mr. Edmonson’s filly, Ione, by John 
Richards, out of Lady Morgan’s dam, Mr. Leverich’s gray filly Miss Bathgate, 
by Kirkland, out of Highland Mary, full sister to Medoc, and Gen. Thomas’ filly 
Mary Falstaff, by Falstaff, out of a Gallatin mare. Single dash of a mile. Mr. 
Edmonson’s filly came out two feet ahead, but the race was adjudged to belong 
to Mr. Leverich, in consequence of alleged foul riding. Mr. Leverich puts up 
the amount won ($300,) as a purse to be run for over the Lafayette course on 
Saturday next, by the same parties, $100 entrance, to go also to the winner. 


Second day, Gen. Thomas’ filly, Susan Johnson, being out of order, paid forfeit. 
The contest lay between Mr. Edmonson’s filly, Jane Reid, by Lance, out of 
Lady Morgan’s dam, and Mr. Hammond’s colt Daniel Boone, by Bertrand, out of 
a Gopher mare, by Tiger Whip. The purse was taken easily by Jane Reid. 

Time, first day Im. 56s. Second day, Im. 57s. Track heavy, and thirty feet 
over a mile. 


LAFAYETTE Course. 


Augusta, October 29, 1836. 


Came off this day a Colt race, for three year olds, one mile out, $200 entrance. 

The following colts entered, viz: Mr. M. L. Hammond’s gray filly, Miss Bath- 
gate, by Kirkland, dam Highland Mary, full sister to Medoc; Mr. G. Edmonson’s 
chestnut filly Ione, by John Richards, out of Lady Morgan’s dam, and General 
Thomas’ bay filly Susan Johnson, by Sir Charles, dam by imp. Lucian, out of a 
Jaybird mare, all carrying 87lbs. 

The colts all started well and together, Mr. Edmonson’s filly taking the lead. 
On making the first turn, Gen. Thomas’ filly ran on Mr. H’s gray filly, which 
threw her rider from his saddle, who with great difficulty recovered, consequently, 
gray filly fell in the rear, where she remained during the first half mile, she then 
gradually gained, and won the race with perfect ease. 

Time, Im. 51s. 


Rocky Mount (Va.) Races. 


First day, sweepstakes one mile out, for a fine saddle and equipage, the winner 
to receive $25, or the saddle, &c. 


Isaac H. Oliver's ch. m. by Sir Charles, - - ° - 1 
James Casssel’s ch. h. Champion, blood unknown, - - 2 
John P. Burwell’s b.m. by Burwell’s Janus, — - ° - - 3 
Alexander Ferguson’s b. m. Bad Luck, blood unknown, - - 4 
Ferdinand L. Claiborne’s b. m. blood unknown, - - - 5 


Time, 2m. 26s. 
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Second day, Jockey Club purse $300, three mile heats. 
Harvey mee s ch. h. Canteen, _ ~m old, by raat, ~“ 


Madison, 1 1 
Wm. Scott Hayne’ sb. h. J oshua, five years old, by Gohanna, - 2 2 
Isaac H. Oliver’s b. h. Volant, eight years old, by Eclipse, - - 3 dr. 
A. Hughes’ ch. m. Fortuna T homas, five years old, by Sir Charles, 

dam by Diomed, . . - - - - - 4 dr. 


Time, 6m. 6s.—6m. 40s. 
Third day, Proprietor’s purse $200, two mile heats. 


Leonard Phelps’ ch. f. Maria Smith, three years old, by Leviathan, 1 1 
Wm. Scott Hayne’s ch. m. Nelly Webb, five aan old, by intusy, 32 
A. Hughes’ gr. f. four years old, by Medley, . 2 dis. 
A. L. Burwell’s b. m. Sally Hood, five years old, - 4 dis. 
Harvey Toncray’s b. c. Norfolk, three years ‘old, by Marion, dam ; 
by Washington, - - - - - - - 5 kil. 


Time, 4m. 103s.—4m. 2s. 


As the horses started in the second heat Norfolk attempted to jump the rail- 
ing, and was killed, by one of the rails running through him. 


Fourth day, Proprietor’s purse $75, mile heats. 


Leonard Phelps’ gr. c. Jim Henry, four years old, by Medley, - 1 1 

Wm. Scott Hayne’s ch. m. five years old, by Sir Charles, - 3 2 

Harvey Toncray’s ch. h. Boling-greene, six years old, by Tene" s ; 
Timoleon, dam by Americus, - - - - - 2 dis. 


Time, 2m.—2m. 
James C. Tate, Sec’ry. 


Cuucky Bonn, (Tenn.) Races, 
Nov. 3, 1836. 


I forward you the result of the races over the Bean’s Station Course. Track 
one mile fifteen feet. 


First day, one mile out, for two year olds, 70lbs. 
Capt. John B. Proffit’s br. f. Jane aye, by imp. Lanieliem, dam 


Lady Frolic, by Sir Charles, - 1 
Maj. Wm. Ainsworth, ch. c. Big Mulatt, 7 Reveller dam John McGhu’ . 
old Firetail, - - - 2 


Time, 2m. 15s. 
Second day, mile heats, for three year olds, 86lbs. 


James Scrugg’s ch. f. Lavinia Rudd, by secnaam, dam  ateny fate 
by Timoleon, 1 
Capt. John B. Proflit’s ch. f. Anna Askew, by Sir Charles, dam Sofa 


Best, by Marcus Bellair, —- 2 2 
John McGhu’s ch. ¢. Zebedee, by Leviathan, dam Jenny Kent, by Jo 
Kent, - - 3 0 


Time, Im. a Sines head i in end. Sibaden’ s rider was thrown at 
the outset of the second heat. Third and fourth day’s was taken by Zebedee, 
there being no other entries. The track at Bean’s Station is an oblong, railed in 
on all sides, upon good ground and perhaps not inferior to any track in the state. 
It was fitted up late this fall, under the superintendence of James Maye, the 
proprietor. Our subscription list is some $400, and is daily increasing. 


Jas. Scruaes, Sec’ry. 





Officers of the Penpteton S.C. Race Course, for the ensuing year. 
Co.. THomas Pinckney, President. 
Cot. Epwarp Harteston, Vice President. 
JacoB WaRLEY, Secretary and Treasurer. 


One hundred and thirty-three horses are entered for the next Derby, at 
Epsom. 
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Blooded stock of John G. Winter, Esq. 
of Richmond county, Ga. 

Hickory Joun, ch. h. fifteen one- 
quarter hands high, foaled on the Ist of 
April, 1831, the property of Richard 
Bruere, of Monmouth county, New 
Jersey. He was by John Richards, Kitty 
Hickory, (by Hickory,) Spillette, (by 
Sir Solomon,) Aurora, (by imp. Hon- 
est John,) Zelipha, (imp. Messenger, ) 
Dido, (imp. Bay Richmond,) Slammer- 
kin, (by Wildair,) imp. Cub mare. 
Aurora was the dam of Roxana. Zeli- 
ha was the dam of Prize Fighter.— 
Jido was the dam of old Pollydore, 
Grasshopper and others. 


Lone Measure, br. b. fifteen and half 
hands high, foaled in 1830, the property 
of John Connolly, of Alabama, who 
raised John Bascomb and Bill Austin; 
by Bertrand, out of the dam of Bill 
Austin. 


Gerow, ch. c. foaled May 1834, the 
roperty of James Bathgate, of New 
ork, by Henry, out of Vixen, by 
Eclipse, dam of Robin Hood, &c.; sold 
to Mr. L. Hammond. 


Gano, b.c.. by Eclipse, out of Betsey 
Richards, foaled March, 1835. Colonel 
Wade Hampton, bought the half of him 
last spring. 

Brrty Harrts, b. c. by Monsieur 
Tonson, out of Ariel, foaled April 
1836, belongs jointly to Joseph B. Gor- 
don and myself. 


GrorGE STANLEY, b.c. foaled 1835, 
by John Stanley, out of Miss Bethune, 
by John Richards. 


Miss AccrpEnt, b. f. imported, by 
Tramp, out of Florestine, by Whisker, 
winner of the Derby, and brother to 
Whalebone, winner of the Derby and 
other great stakes, out of Flora, by 
Camillus, her dam by Ruler, out of 
Treecreeper, by Woodpecker, her dam 
by Trentham, &c. &c.—foaled April 
28, 1835, the property of Ridsdale. 


Sister Lottery, br. f. by Tramp, 
out of Miss Armstrong, by Whisker, 
Stavely Lass, by Shuttle or Hambleto- 
nian, Drone, Matchem, &c. &c.; foaled 
May 11, 1835. 

ramp was among the gamest horses 
of his day, as was also Whisker. The 
former was the sire of Lottery, Bare- 
foot, Zinganee, Little Red Rover, and 


28 v.8 





many others. He was the sire of 168 
winners, up to 1835. 

Whisker was the sire of 163 winners, 

which won 395 prizes. 

These two last named fillies were 
urchased for me at Tattersall’s sale, of 
Ridsdale’s stud, on the 2d of August, 

1835, by E. J. Winter, Esq. For high 
racing form, and combination of pure 
blood and game crosses they cannot be 
surpassed. They arrived in Charleston, 
on the 30th Oct. 1836, in the barque 
Cyrus Butler, in fine order. 

Joun G. WINTER. 

Orange Farm, Richmond county, Ga. 
Nov. 4, 1836. 





You will be kind enough to register 
the names of the following colts and 
filly in your next number, viz: 


Son oF THE Mist, b. c. by Mace- 
donian, out of Miss Hartwell, by Ches- 
terfield, foaled 6th of June, 1835. 


Fanny Ficxte, ch. f. by Donald 
Adair, dam Miss Roanoke, by Roanoke, 
foaled 24th March, 1835. 


Tom Nrmste, ch. c. by Tychicus, 
dam by Roanoke, foaled 26th April, 
1836. I had given to the filly Fanny 
Fickle, the name of Annot Lyle, but 
finding that the name is much in de- 
mand, and already claimed by two of 
your subscribers, | have changed it to 
the above, without setting forth my 
claim.to it. Very respectfully, 

Your ob’t serv’t, 
Rost. W. W. WiTHERs. 

Rock Castle, Campbell Co. Va. Nov. 4, 

1836. 


Blooded stock of James Scruggs, of 


Tennessee. 

1. Marra Hawkins, br. m. thirteen 
years old, 1836, fifteen hands high, by 
Rutledge’s Potomac, his dam by imp. 
Bedford. Maria’s dam is not well au- 
thenticated, although it is said to be 
good, and her breeding gives the best 
assurances. 

Her produce since I purchased her. 

1. SILVERHEELS, b. m. six years old, 
by Scrugg’s Bellair, by Bellair, of Geor- 
gia, the dam of Scrugg’s Bellair, by 
imp. Obscurity. Silverheels at two 
years old, won the colt stakes at Red- 
bridge, beating John McGhu’s ch. f. Kit- 
ty Sumptress, by Sumpter, dam Hamilto- 
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nian. After which she was put to 
breeding. 

2. SERPENT, b. c. four years old, by 
Snake, by Shylock. Serpent, at two 
— old, won the silver cup, at Red- 

ridge, one mile out, beating three 
others. Time, Im. 55s. At three years 
old, he was beat by Rachel Cunning- 
ham, mile heats, owing to Serpent’s 
being lame in the second heat. 

3. Satiy Por, b. f. three years old, 
now in foal to Molo. 

4. Joun Brevins, b. c. two years 
old, 1837, by Wild Bill—now entered 
in a sweepstakes, $300 entrance, and 
closed. 

5. Betsey Epps, by Timoleon, dam 
by Madison, for her performance, see 
Turf Register. She is now nine years 
old, a chestnut, fifteen and a half hands 
high. 

Her produce: 

1. Lavinra Rupp, ch. f. three years 
old, by Leviathan. Her performances: 
At two years old, she was beaten, mile 
heats, see Turf Register. At three 
years old, she won the colt purse at 
Bean’s Station, the account of which 
you have. 

Her second colt by Wild Bill, dead— 
her third colt by Molo, dead. 

JAMEs ScruGGs. 
Clinton, Hinds county, Miss. 
Oct. 20, 1836. ; 

I claim the name of CuILrarcn, for 
a gray colt, foaled March 24, 1834, 
sired by Wild Bill, dam Fanny Flirt, 
(bred by John Connolly of Huntsville, ) 
she by Connolly’s Napoleon, out of 
Fanny Hill. 

Also the name of DoLBEAr, for a colt 
foaled June 11, 1834, sired by Don 
Andre, (a beautiful horse brought from 
the gulph of California, ) dam by Stock- 
holder. 

I shall soon send you the pedigrees 
of my stock. Very respectfully, 

JAMES DupREE. 

P. S. I own, and have now on my 
jlantation, at this place, Topaz, by 

ob Roy, out of Flora; bred by Hon. 
Joseph Lewis, of Loudon county, Va. 

J.D. 





Pedigrees of Blooded Stock in Tennes- 
see, furnished by Will. Williams, Esq. 

Prano, gr. f. bred by the late Rev. 
Hubbard Saunders, Sumner county, 
Tenn. ; got by Bertrand, dam by Paco- 
let, out of his Dare Devil mare. The 
Dare Devil mare is to be found record- 
ed in the Turf Register. 





[Dec. 1836. 


CutFTon, bred in Maryland, ran and 
died in Tennessee ; by imp. Clifton, 
dam by Spry—Childers—Regulus—old 
F went he tw old Arabian, out of a 
thoroughbred mare. 


Carouine, (Irwin’s) a chestnut, 
bred in North Carolina; was got by imp. 
Bedford, and came of McLemore’s 
Wildair mare. 

Marra, (Hanie’s) chestnut, got by 
imp. Diomed, dam by Bellair—Trotter’s 
mare, by old Wildair. 


Hazarp, bay mare, bred in 1810 by 
Alexander Ewing, Tennessee ; got by 
Wilks’s Wonder—her dam Blackbird, 
by Truxton—Indian Queen. 

1815, ch. c. (dead) by Pacolet. 

1816, ch. c. Brushy Mountain, by 
Pacolet. 

1817, b. f. by Pacolet. 

1818, br. f. by Pacolet. 

1819, br. f. by Pacolet. 

1824, b. f. by the Arabian Bagdad. 

The br. f. of 1818 is grandam of John 
Dawson, and the br. f. of 1819 is dam 
of John Lowry, both by Pacific, and 
Dawson’s dam was by Grey Archy. 

Bell’s filly, chestnut, got by imp. Dio- 
med, out of Owen’s Dare Devil mare. 


Joun Bascomr, chestnut, bred in 
Alabama; got by Bertrand, dam by 
Pacolet—imp. Buzzard—Paragon, &c. 
I have this pedigree from the man who 
sold the Buzzard mare to Connolly. 


ProsERPINE, brown, bred in 1823, 
by S. Gowen, Tenn.; got by Oscar, 
son of Wonder, dam by old Pacolet— 
Second Diomed—Wild Deer—Samp- 
son Sawyer’s old mare Midge, by old 
Fearnought. 

Betsty Matonr, a bay, bred in 
Tennessee ; got by Stockholder, dam 
by Potomac. 

WacovstTaA, chestnut, got by Levia- 
than, out of Lady Lightfoot, by Oscar— 
Maid of Orleans, by imp. Ceur-de- 
Lion--Nancy Mason, by imp. Saltram-— 
old Wildair—-Mercury-—<A pollo—the 
imp. Greenville mare. 


Note.—This colt was bred by Hugh 
Kirkman. It is printed in the Turf 
Register Greenwell. Have it published 
as was the fact. 

Witt. WILLIAMS. 





Addition to the blooded stock of Dr. E. 
LL. Boteler § Co. of Washington co. 
Maryland. 


GrirFin, b. c. foaled in 1834, by 
Industry, dam by Whip. 
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Blooded stock of J. N. Menifee, of Car- 
lisle, Kentuciey. 

1. A gr. m. by Virginian, her dam 
by Medley. I have not been able to 
trace her pedigree any farther, she was 
owned by a Mr. Goodwin, of Virginia, 
who died shortly after I became owner 
of the mare, but his brother assures me, 
she is thoroughbred, and has distin- 
guished herself on the turf. 


Her produce : 

A gr. c. Blue Beard, foaled May 10, 
1832, by imp. Contract. 

A ch. f. Matilda James, foaled April 
24, 1833, by imp. Contract. 

A bl. f. Lady Franklin, foaled April, 
18, 1834, by Amurath, an imp. Arabian. 

A r.c. foaled April, 1835, by Wood- 
pecker, which died at four months old. 

She is now in foal to Woodpecker. 


2. Susan, b. m. by Cannon’s Whip, 
her dam by Pretender, grandam by 
Marshall, g. grandam by Marske, g. g. 
grandam by Mendoza, g. g. g. grandam 
by Bucephalus. 


Her produce : 

A b. c. Tom Benton, by old Bertrand, 
three years old last spring. 

A b. f. Mary Frances, three years 
old last spring, by Cadmus, he by Sir 
Archy, her dam by Marshall; grandam 
by Marske, g. grandam by Mendoza, 
g. g. grandam by Bucephalus. 

A b.c. Sailor Boy, by James Crop- 
per, two years old last spring, out of 
the dam of Mary Frances. 

The above pedigrees of ‘Mary Fran- 
ces,’ and ‘Sailor Boy,’ was furnished 
me by Major Wm. B. Bramen, of Bour- 
bon county, Kentucky, who raised, and 
yet owns the dam. 

I am one half owner of the imported 
Arabian horse Amurath. 

J. N. MENIFEE. 

Carlisle, Oct. 29, 1836. 





Blooded stock of John H. Sothoron, of 
St. Mary's county, Maryland. 


1. Betsey ANDREWS, a ch. m. of 
fine size and form, now in foal by 
Tranby ; for her pedigree, see T. Reg. 

2. Protest, ach. c. foaled in 1834, 
by Timoleon, out of No. 1. 

3. INDEMNITY, a gr. f. foaled in 1836, 
by Autocrat, out of No. 1. 

For pedigrees of Timoleon and Au- 
tocrat, see Turf Reg. 

4. Meteor, ach. c. foaled in 1833, 
by Velocity, out of the Maid of Pa- 
tuxent. 


5. Miss Peaoy,a ch f. foaled in 


1835, by Tychicus, out of the Maid of 
Patuxent. 
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For pedigrees of Velocity and Tychi- 
cus, see Turf Reg. 

The Maid of Patuxent, is by imp. 
Magic, out of Kitty Fox, she by Fox, 
by imp. Venetian, dam by M‘Carty’s 
Cub, &c. Cnb by Yorick, by Silver- 
legs, out of Moll Brazen; Silverlegs 
by Morton’s Traveller, dam Jenny Ca- 
meron; Moll Brazen by (imp.) Spark, 
dam by Torismond, grandam by second 
brother to Snip; g. grandam by Mogul, 
brother to Babraham, Babraham by 
(imp.) Juniper, out of Col. Tasker’s 
(imp.) Selima. The Maid of Patuxent 
is yet alive, being twenty-three or 
twenty-four years old. She is the dam 
of Go-a-head, alias Bremo and Half 
Poan, ‘alias Wellington, both capital 
racers. 

All the above blood stock is for sale, 
except the Tychicus filly. 

Your obedient servant, 
Joun H. Sornoron. 





The pedigree of G. Semmes’ gray 
mare, Daisy Cropper, foaled the 26th 
May, 1813, got by Ogle’s Oscar, dam 
by Gray Diomed, (the dam also of the 
gray gelding, by Dungannon, by Spread 
Eagle, that beat Post Boy over the 
Washington course, and was sold to the 
late Col. J. Tayloe,) grandam by Hall’s 
Union, (the dam of Edelen’s Floretta, ) 
Leonidas, imp. Othello, George’s Juni- 
per, Morton’s imp. Traveller, Selima, 

y the Godolphin Arabian, imp. by 
Col. Tasker, of Maryland. 

Gov. Wright’s capital racehorse Sil- 
verheels, is brother in blood to Daisy 
Cropper. 


Her produce : 

1819, ch. c. by Ball’s Florizel, died 
at three years old, without being trained. 

1820, b. f. by Richmond, the dam of 
Reform. 

1821, missed. 

1822, er. f. Louisa Semmes, (Savory) 
by Wynn’s Ratler. 

1823, gr. c. by Diomed Eagle, died 
at three years old in training. 

1824, gr. f. Ninon, by Wynn’s Rat- 
ler, the dam of Mr. Edward Hamilton’s 

ray filly, by Monsieur Tonson, that 

Soak a good field at three years old, four 
mile heats. She was afterwards kicked 
and thereby rendered unfit for the turf; 
also the dam of Col. Stonestreet’s Isaac 
of York, by Sir Charles. 

1825, missed. 

1826, ch. c. Sir Dudley, by Rob Roy. 

1827, gr. f. Laura, by Rob Roy. 

1828, missed. 

1829, ch. c. 


Jack Downing, by 
Wynn’s Ratler. 
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1830, gr. f. Agility, by Sir James. 

1831, missed. 

1832, gr. f. Miss Eden, by Astynax, 
sold to T. H. Buckner, Esq. 

1833, missed. 

1834, gr. f. Omega, by Timoleon. 

Daisy Cropper is still living, but has 
failed to breed for the last three seasous. 
Given under my hand the 22d Novein- 
ber, 1836. Gro. SEMMEs. 

Louisa Semmes, Reform, Sir Dudley, 
Agility, Experiment, Mr. Hambleton’s 
Tonson filly, and Isaac of York, have 
distinguished themselves upon the turf, 
as well as their renowned ancestors, 
Floretta and Dungannon. 





List of blooded stock of Wm. Palmer, 
Walnut Grove, Henry county, Ken. 


1. Betsry Brown, by Sumpter, her 
dam by Tayloe’s Hambletonian. 

Her produce : 

A ch. f. three years old, by my horse 
Randolph. 

As Randolph has not been registered, 
I send his pedigree in part—he was by 
Davis’ Hambletonian, he by Tayloe’s 
Hamiltonian, he by old (imp.) Diomed, 
out of a Shark mare. Sestaieh*s dam, 
Lucy, was by Orphan, he by Ball’s 
Florizel, out of a Diomed mare; his 
grandam Lady Gray by Robin Gray, 
out of old Maria, by Melzar, he by 
imp. Medley. 

A br. f. two years old, dead, by my 
horse Traveller, he by Tiger, his dam 
by old Gallatin, of the south, Tiger by 
Cook’s Whip. Missed to Orphan Boy, 
by Archy his dam by imp. Diomed. 

Ach. f. foaled June 27, by Orphan 
Boy—put to Orphan Boy again, 


2. Rasit by Sumpter, full sister to 
Col. Buford’s racehorse Almanzor. 


Her produce : 

Ch. c. Lignumvite, foaled 25th of 
April last. 

Bl. f. three years old, by Randolph, 
dam by a Medley horse. 

Ch. f. Sally Stone, by Randolph, her 
dam by Tayloe’s Hamiltonian. 

Ch. g. Peter, three years old, by 
Cherokee, his dam by Quicksilver. 

Orphan Boy (joint property of Capt. 
Tyler, and myself,) will again stand in 
Henry county, four miles west of New 
Castle, at Capt. Ben}. Tyler’s, where he 
has made three seasons, and will be let 
to mares at $25 the season. His colts 
look very promising; they are large 
and likely, though yet untried. You 
will find Orphan Boy’s pedigree in full, 
with all Dr. Cutter’s stock registered, 
vol 5, No. 2, p, 105. 


N. B. Randolph was a racehorse in 
his days. Traveller never was beat, 
nor never lost but one heat, till after 
he was six years old. 

Wn. PALMER. 





Blooded stock of Alexander Henderson, 
of Mount Pleasant, Rockingham coun- 
ty, North Carolina. 

1. Aurora, gray, twenty-two years 
old, bred by Gov. Wright, of Mary- 
land—she was got by Vingt-un, her 
dam Pandora, by Gray Diomed. See 
Turf Reg. for extended pedigree of 
Silverheels. 

Her produce in the possession of Mr. 
Henderson. 

Gr. c. Sir Kenneth, by Monsieur 
Tonson, four years old. 

B. c. Devereux, by Luzborough, one 
year old. 

Stinted to Alonzo, by Eclipse, 1836. 


2. Atert, by Eclipse Lightfoot, 
from the imported mare Alarm, (Mr. 
Gaus.) See Turf Reg. 


3. Putts, ch. twelve years old by 
Sir Charles, dam by Junius, by Ster- 
ling, (imp.) Medley, (imp.) Celer, 
Simms’ Wildair, Dandridge’s Fear- 
nought, Harris’ Eclipse, Jolly Roger 
from imp. Traveller; dam of Phillis 
was by Fitz Medley, out of the Wil- 
dair mare above mentioned. Fitz 
Medley by Hart’s Medley. 

4. Coat Brack Rosr, she was got 
by Alexander, dam by Sir Harry; g. 
dam by Citizen, imp. g. g. dam by 
Medley. 


5. Butterrry, by Johnson’s Med- 
ley from the grandam of the famous 
Trifle, her dam, by Bedford, Bellair, 
Shark, Wildair, Lexington, Spanking 
Roger, Jolly Roger, from the imp. mare 
Miss Bell. 

Butterfly was foaled in 1830. 

This mare is owned by A. Hender- 
son, Esq. and Dr. Robt. H. Scales. 


6. Wiip Cart, ch. m. got by Stump 
the Dealer; dam by Mercury, g. dam 
by Janus, g. g. dam by Shark, Stump 
the Dealer by Diomed, dam a full bred 
Shark mare. 

Wild Cat owned by A. Henderson, 
Esq. and Col. Gale of Alabama. 


7. Mary Dovuctass, gray, by Timo- 
leon, dam by Dungannon. 


Colts foaled in 1836. 

Alert, No. 2. a b. f. by Tranby. 

Phillis, No. 3. a b. c. by Tranby. 

Mary Douglass, No. 7. filly, by 
Alonzo. ; 














